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ilippo, 4 pain. 5 3 Se 
Otrante, a Spaniſh Count, in love with Florimel. | 
Julio, 4 Nobleman, Uncle to Antonio. 
Enemy to Julio. E 
Liſauro, Brother 2 Icuenfe, Belides Son. 1 


Terzo, Kinſman to Liſauro, and Friend to Belides · 
Antonio in love wit hl elides. 
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Over my Heart methinks. Amin. Sure you are faſting, ns 
Or not flept well to Night; ſome Dream, Iſinenia? b 1 


Yours are unbappy' þ who are theſe that coaſt u? 
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Enter Liſauro, els Iſmenia, and 1 


.I. Ex the Coach go round, we'll walk along theſe Meadow: 1 
And meet at Port again: Come my fair Siet, 88 


Theſe cool Shades will delight Je. 

Amin. Pray be merry, EY , 
The Birds ſing as they meant to entertain ye, F 9 
Every thing ſmiles abroad; methinks the River, e 5 4 
As he ſteals by, curles up his Head, to view ye: q 
Every thing is in Love; Um. You would have it fo, 
You that are fair, are eaſie of belief, Couſin, 

The theam ſlides from your Tongue. | 

Amin. I fair? I thank ye, 

Mine's but Shadow when your Sun ſhines by me. 
Iſin. No more of this, you know your worth, Aminta; 
Where are we now? Amin. Hard by the Town, Iſnenia. 

Ter. Cloſe by the Gates. Jin. Tis a fine Air. 
Li/. A delicate; 
The way ſo ſweet and even, that the Coach 
Would be a tumbling trouble to our Pleaſures: £ by 
Methinks I am very merry. in. I am fad. 0 
min. You are ever ſo when we entreat. ye, Couſin. 
1a. I have no' Reaſon; ſuch a trembling here 
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Iſin. My Dreams are like my Thoughts, honeſt and innocent, 
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18. Mail i in th Mill. 


To told me the Watk was private. 
Enter Antonio and W 
Jer. Tis moſt commonly. 
Iſin. Two proper Men - It ſeems they have ſome buſineſs, .. 
With me none ſure; I do not like their Faces; 
They are not of our Company. Ter. No, Couſin: 
Liſauro, we are dog'd. Liſ. I find it, Couſin. : 
Ant. What handſome Lady? | 
Mar. Fes, ſhe's very handiome; 
They are. handſome bot. 
Ant. Martine, ſtay we are cozen'd. | 
Mar. I will go up; a Woman is no Wild- fie. | 
Ant. Now by my Life ſhe is ſweet: Stay good Martine, 
They are our Enemies, the Houſe of Belides; 
Cur mortal Enemies. Mar. Let *em be Devils, 
They appear ſo handſomely, 1. will go forward; 
If theſe be Enemies, I'll ne'er feek Friends more. 
Ant. Prethee forbear the Gentlewomen. 
Mar. That's it, Man, 
To moves me like a Gin. Pray ye ſtand off, Ladies: 
J They are both our Enemies, both hate us equally; 
"Spy chis fair. "Day our mortal Foes. Ter. I know 'em, 
And come here to affront: how they gape at us? 
They ſhall have gaping work. 
Im. Why your Swords, Gentlemen? 


Ter. Pray ye, ſtand you off, Couſin, PR 


And good now leave your whiſtling, we.are abus'd. all: 
Back, back, I ſay. Li. Go back. 
Ant. We are no Dogs, Sir, 
To run back on Command. 
Ter. We'll make ye run, Sir. 
Ant, Having a civil Charge of Wasdbemne Ladies 
We are your Servants; pray ye no Quarrel, Gentlemen, 
There's way enough for both. Liſ. We'll make it wider. 
Ant. If you will fight; arm'd from this Saint, have at ye. 
Im. O me unhappy, are ye Gentlemen/ 
Diſcreet, and civil, and in open View thus? 
Amin. What wilt Men think-of us; nay you may kill us. 
Mercy o' me, through my Petticoat; what bloody Gentlemen. 


jm. Make way through me, ye had beſt, and kill an innocent, : 


Brother, why Couſin, by. this Light. Pull die too © 
This Gentleman is temperate; be you merciful: 
„Alas, the Swords. Amin. You had beſt run me a. 


IT will be a valiant Thruſt. In. I faint amongſt ye. 
Ant. Pray ye benot fearful; I have done, fyeet Lady, 
MV Swords already e and Thall ob ey Ne i 
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T'come not here to violate ſweet Beau. 
I bow to that. /n. Brother, you ſee this Gentleman, 0 
10 This noble Gentleman. ILiſ. Let him avoid then, b e 
F . And leave our Walk. Ant. The Lady may command, Sir, 
Ki She bears an Eye more dreadful than your Weapon. FER 
1 n. What a ſweet Nature this Man has? Dear Brother, 
Put up your Sword. N iS . 
Ter. Let them put up, and walk, t gen. 
Ant. No more loud Words, there's time enough before us: 
For ſhame put up, do Honour to theſe Beauties 
7 Mar. Our way is this, we will not be deny'd it. EN e 
4 Ter. And ours is this, we will not be croſs'd in it. 1 7 
Ant. What e'er your way is, Lady, *tis a fair one; 
And may it never meet with rude Hands more, 
Nor rough uncivil Tongues. NS 
_ jm. I thank ye, Sir, 3 55 
; Indeed I thank ye nobly ; a brave Enemy, 
£ Here's a ſweet Temper now: This is a Man, Brother, 
5 This Gentleman's Anger is ſo nobly ſeated, _ 
That it becomes him, yours proclaim ye Monſters. 
What if he be our Houſe-Foe? we may brag on't; 
We have ne'er a Friend in all our Houle fo honourable : 
J had rather from an Enemy, my Brother, 
4 Learn worthy diſtances ad modeſt difference, 
5 Than from a Race of empty Friends, loud nothings: 
Jam hurt between ye. N 38 
Amin. So am I, I fear too. Dear Couſin, . DD —_ 
Why look ye pale? Where are ye hurt? 8 VVVVooPM Pf _— 
Iſin. I know not, 3 _— 
But here methinks. Liſ. Unlace her, gentle Couſin; 
I'm. My Heart, my Heart, and yet I bleſs the hurter. 
Amin. Is it ſo dangerous? Iſin. Nay, nay, I faint not. 
Amin. Here is no Blood that I find, ſure tis inward. "MY 
Iſm. Yes, yes, tis inward; 'twas a ſubtle Weapon, 1 
The hurt not to be cur'd, I fear. Li. The Coach there. "FR 
| Amin. May be a fright. In. Aminta, twas a ſweet one, 
mh And yet a cruel. Amin. Now I find the Wound plain: 2 
5 A wondrous handſome Gemleman. in. Oh no deeper - "2534; 8 
1 Prethee be ſilent, Weneh, it may be thy caſe. ä, 1 
Amin. You muſt be ſearch'd; the Wound will rancle, Couſin, 
4 And of ſo ſweet a Nature. I. Dear Aminia, _ 1 
5 Make it not forer. 5 1 r 
= - Amin. And on my Life admires ye; - TT 
In. Call the Coach, Couſin. 1 _ 
Amin. The Coach, the Coach. 
Ter. Tis ready, bring the Coach there. 3 
Li. Well my brave Enemies, we jſhall yet meet ye, 
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15 the Mil. 


ou old Hate fhall refifie- 
a Ter, It thall, * | | | Exeunt. 


SCENE ll. 


Enter Antonio and Martine. 


Al. Their Swords, alas, I weigh 'em not, dear Friend, 
The Indiſcretion of the Owners blunts em; 


The Fury of the Houſe affrights not me, 1 
It ſpends it ſelf in Words: Oh me, Aartius, | | 91 

There was a two-edg'd Eye, a Lady carr y'd = 

A Weapon that no Valour can — e obe” A 

_ Nor Art, the Hand of Spirit, put aſide. | 5 
_ - O Friend, it broke out on me like a Bullet + 


Wrapt in a Cloud of Fire; that Point, Martine, 
Dazled my Senſe, and was too ſubtle for me, 
Shot like a Comet in my Face, and wounded, 
To my eternal Ruin, my Heart's Valour. 
Mar. Methinks the was no ſuch Piece. 
Ant. Blaſpheme not, Sir, 
{ She is ſo far beyond weak Commendation, * 
= "Thar Impudence will bluſh to think ill of her. 
[ ar. I ſee it not, and yet I have both Eyes open, 
And J could judge, I know there is no Beaut 


x . _-*Till our Eyes give it em, and make em handſome; 
_— What's red and white, unleſs we do allow 'em? 
_ A green Face elſe; and. methinks ſuch another. „ 5 
5 Ant. Peace thou lewd Heretick; thou Judge of Beauties? 4 
2 Thou haſt an excellent Senſe for a 'Sign-Poſt, Friend, = 
La. Doſt thou not ſee? Tl ſwear thou art ſoon blind elſe, 4 
1 - As blind as Ignorance; when ſhe appear'd firſt | 3 


Aurora breaking in the Eaſt, and through her Face, 
As if the Hours and Graces had firew'd Roſes, 
A Bluſh of Wonder flying; when ſhe was frighted 
At our uncivil Swords, didſt thou not mark 
How far beyond the Purity of Snow 
The foft Wind drives, whiteneſs of Innocence, 
Or any thing that bears celeſtial Paleneſs 
She appear'd o'th' ſudden? Didſt thou not ſee her Tears 
| When ſhe entreated? O thou Reprobate! 
Didſt thou not ſee thoſe orient Tears flow'd from her, 
The little Worlds of Love? A ſet, Martine, 
Of ſuch ſanctified Beads, and a holy Heart to love, 
1 eou'd live ever a religious Hermit. 


Mar. L do believe a little, and yer methinks 
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The Maid in the Mill. 
She was of the loweſt Stature. Ant. A rich Diamond 
| Ser neat and deep. Nature's chief Art, Martine, 
Is to reſerve her Models curious : 
Nor cumberſome and great; and ſuch an one 
For fear ſhe ſhould exceed, upon her Matter 
Has ſhe fram'd this; oh *tis a Spark of Beauty, 
And where they appear ſo excellent in little, 
They will but flame in great; Extention {poils 'em: 
Martine learn this, the narrower that our Eyes 
| 2 Keep way unto our Object, till the ſweeter 
ö That comes unto us: Great Bodies are like Countric: 
3 Diſcovering ſtill, Toi), and no Pleaſure; finds cm. 
Mar. A rare Coſmographer for a ſmall Ifland, 
Now l believe ſhe is handſome. Ant. Believe heartily, 
Let thy Belief, though long A coming, ſave thee, | 
Mar. She was, certain, rr 
Ant. But hark ye, Friend Martine, 
Do not believe your ſelf too far before me, 
For then you may wrong me, Sir. 
Mar. Who bid ye teach me? 
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Do you ſhow me Meat, and ſtitch my Lips, Antonio? 

Is that fair Play? Ant. Now if thou ſhouldſt abuſe me, 

And yet I know thee for an errant Wencher,  _ 

A molt immoderare thing, thou canſt not love long. 

2 Mar. A little ſerves my turn, I fly at all Games, 

But I believe. Ant. How if we never ſee her more? 

: She-is our Enemy. Mar. Why are you jealous then? 

A As far as I conceive ſhe hates our whole Houſe. 

JF Ant. Yet, good Martine. e oe: oy 1016 

3 Mar. Come, come, I have mercy on ye: 

You ſhall enjoy her in your Dream, Antonio. 

And I'll not hinder z though now I perſuade my ſelf. 
Ss Enter Aminta with. a Letter. | 
Ant.” Sit with Perſuaſion down, and you deal honeftly :, 

1 will look better on Ber. | Mar. Stay, who's this, Friend > 
Ant. 1s't not the other Gentlewoman? © Mar. Yes, a Letter; 


She brings no Challenge ſure; if ſhe do, Antonio, 

I hope ſhe'll be a Second too; I am for her. 

Anin. A good Hour, Gentlemen. 

Ant. You are welcome, Lady; 
"Tis like eyr late rade Paſſage has pour'd on us 

Some Reprehenſion, Amin. Nog.I-bring- no Anger, 

AF Though ſome deſerv'd it. e ee 5 

Ai. Sure we were all to blame, Lady; 

But for my part, in all Humility . 

And with no little Shame, I ask your Pardons, 
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= "2 EE. ne Maid: in pots Matt 
= Todebd I wear no Fed ro fright ſweet Beauties, | 
+ 5 Amin. Vou have it, and this Letter; Pray ye Sir, view Br , 
a And my Commiſſion's done. | 

= ES: Mar. Have ye none fot me, Lady? 
: Amin. Not at this time. . | 

Mar. I am ſorry fort I can read too. 5 

—_ Amin. I am glad; bur Sir, to keep you in your Exerciſe, 
._ = "You may chance meet with one ill Written. 

. ö Mar. Thank ye, DT 
So it be a Woman's, I can bed the Meaning, 

For likely they have but one end. 


Ant. Martine, my Wiſhes are come home ni loaden, 
L.oaden with brave Return; moſt happy, happy, 
I am a bleſſed Man; where' s the Gentlewoman? 
- Mar. Gone, the Spirit's gone, what News? 
Ant. Tis from the Lady; 
From her we ſaw; from that five Mine, 
I know her Name now; read but theſe three RO 75 
Read wil e Friend, the Lines are holy. 
Martine reads. 
7 dare not 'chide ye in my Letter, Sir, ID | 
2] ill be too gentle :-1f you' pleaſe to look me © 0 
8 In the Weſt-ſtreet, and find a fair Stone Window 
_ Carv'd with white Cupid z there Tie entertain e. 
* . Night and Diſcretion guide ö Call me [ ſmenis. 
Ant. Give it me again: Come, come, fly, fly, I am all Fire. 
Mar. There may be Danger. Aut. So there i is to drink, 
When Men are thirſty, to eat haſtily _ 
When we are hungry - So there is in ord; - Friend, 
Obſtructions then may riſe and ſmother us; 
1 Me may die W oak'd even at Devotions: f 
LR An Apoplexy, or a ſudden Re, 
% "We | May ſtrike us down, Mar. May be a Train to catch ye, 
Ant. Then I 3 tz and let Love anſwer for it, 
Tis not my Folly, but his Infampy. | 
5 And if he be To and dare do vile thing 1 
Mar. Well, I will go. Ast. She is a at, Sir, 
A Maid, 1 think, and Irhors' that holy Spell 
Is flung m_ ws; I ne'er fear a Villany. : 2 
Tis almoſt Night; awa Friend, 7. I am ready, 
I think I Pas the Houſe too. 4 0097s 


a 


Amin. You ſay true, Sir. FT Exit | 
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In. Did you meet bim? 
1m. And did you give my Letter? Vf.. Je St 
Amin, To whit end wene' tf og & wnttH 
I/m. Are ye ſure it was he? 4 a, 
Was it that Gentleman? ee de ee ene 40NA 
Amin. Do you think I was blind? loge ow ne 


I went to ſeek no Carrier, nor no Midwife. / TT e 


_ you think me a Babe? Am l not able, A >" T e i | 


1/'n. What kind of Man was he? Thou — be gecco d, Friend 

Amin. A Man with a Noſe on's Face: I think he bad E es = 
And Hands, for ſure he took it. Iſin. What an Anſwer! nd 
Amin. What Queſtions are theſe to one that's ds in d trous i ? 


Vears and Diſcretion, to deliver < 56:1 | _— 


© Letter handſomely ? Is that ſuch « hard ching? Wd os old 


And that may 


" Bluſh when Yu act your Thoughts, n not ta you write emz 


Lou may ſpoil all elle. . 2, 1O0e 
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* $ 10 unnatural to leave a Woman, 


Why every Wafer - woman wilbundertake it:: Es Sb 


A Sempſter's Girl, er a Tailor's Wife will not mii: en Vas 


A Puritan Hoſteſs, Couſin, would ſcorn theſe C Queſtions. ö 
My Legs are weary. n. I'll make 'em well „ „„ 
Amin. Are they at Supper? I/m. Ves, and I am not vel, 

Nor deſire no Company: Look our, tis darkiſh, W ar 
Amin. I ſee nothing yet; aſſure y zl r ſelf, ane, 4 

If he be a Man, he will not miſs. e 1 
Vn. It wy. be he is modeſt, ut 

ull him back "up ſceing me; 

Or has A, ome wild Conſtruction of my Eaſineſs: * 25 

I bluſh to think what Iwrit. ow i ad 
Amin. What ſhould ye bluſh at? e ihn i bn 


Though he be a curious carried Gentleman, I cannot think 


. a noble, and a beauteous Woman, | 
Leave er in her Deſires: Men of this | RL | 

Are rather prone to come before they are lent for. 5 
Hark, I hear ſomething: Up to thi VARIES, Couſin, | 


if 77 £1 


Enter Antonio a Marune. £2 

| 1 Let me ſee, they are Gentlemen is 89% 

It may be they. Amin. They are oy 3 ger ye up, N 
And like a Land · ſtar draw him. ; Mo eee a - 
Tim. I am ſhame-fac'd, OOO, Fai, 
Amt. This i IS the Street. 1 8 „ 41 Ae FL N Ade 4 + 

© ak I am looking: for the Haute: ene ind en e 
B | Cloſe, 
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Cloſe, 1 pray ye cloſe here. 
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Carv'd fair above, that I peregive z 'tis dak, 


Ant. No, this is a Metehan?'s 
1 know the Man well: 
Mar. And this a Porheeary's 8:1 hive lain keke many times 


For a looſeneſs in my Hilts. au. Have ye not poſi * 
Mar. No ſure: 


There is no Houſe of mark that we have ſeaped pet. 

Ant. What place is this?” „ 
Mar. Speak ſofter, may be — 3 

If any, this, a goodly Window: r 


Bu d. has ſuch 4 Luſtre, 
D „ eee Aminta above with 6 T Taper. 
WY Yes, Martine, . | 
$6 radiant the appear. 5; So Reef? « 
Mar. Elſe we may 1 3 ne 
The Night grows vengeance black 


, pray lern ſhe thine clear. 
Hark, hark, a Window, and a Candle too: © 


. Step cloſe, "tis ſhe 3 1 ſee. the Cloud diſperſe, 
And now the benatsens Pl Mar. Ha, d ne 1 
Now by the Saul of Love a diving Creature. 
+ 1. — Sth : 1 Moſt bleſſed Lady. | 
vr ye ſtand out. | | 
9 ou need et fear, there's.00 Body now Kg 
Mar. Beyond his commendation Tam taken, N | 
Infinite ſtrangely taken. Amin. I love that Gentleman, e 
Methinks he has a dainty nimble Body: a 1 J 
I love him heartily. %. Tis the right Gentl | 


But what to ſaꝶ t0 him. Sir. | Amin. 
Ant. I wait ſtill, 


And will do till I grow another Pillgn, © 
| e opp e QUL 


And pray ye ſpeak truly 100. e f | 5 ak Ho YEMEN 2 
2 I never hy'd, 5 | 


. And don't think me 3 * ye, 


1 3 ye are an Enemy eck laws. 
But I would ma ye 4 


Aat. I am Friend to Beauty 1 E 
There's no Handſomanek;. I dare be Fee to. : 
Jin. Are ye married? | | 


Iſin. Are ye betrorhed ? © Aut. Na, neither, Se 
Iſm. Indeed: fair Sir? d 


An. Indeed, fair 3 I am not. NE Ore « 


* „ 
* * 


Melt beautcous Val, I am free as you ar. 


Wie That may * Sir, then po ale übe. 5 ha 


3 
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Moore than hitman, chat bounds an 


Fie, how it doubles in my 
*Tis you Iam bound to. Ant. 
I underſtand ye 


Iſmenia. Inn. 
You have learn d my Name. 


. Hear but the Proteſtations of a true Love. 


No Vow, dear Sir, tie not my fair Belief - 


Looſe and diſmembred Faiths, my dear Antonio, 
That ſplinter 'em with Vows: Am I not too bold? I, 


For fo ſweet Muſick never — mine Toes s yet: 1 W 


In. Yes. Ant. I am yours. 
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For L am bensd. r tom on, 2749 \wy_ 
Ant. Ha . chat hold 5. c DIG . 1 NT ON 9 
Or do you put them on your felf for Pleaſure bil 997 eig Kid 40 d 
Sure they be ſweeter far than Li a 57 9% n Fils 8 
There i 18 NO bleſſedneſs but in ſuch Bondage. ;/ ya: vo * | * 8 
Give me that freedom, Madam, I beſeech, ye, 191111 8 i 1 
(Since you have queſtion'd me ſo cunningly) 
To ask you whom you cape bound to; he maſk ere 
fuch a Beauty 101106 ay ES 
* ppy that happy Chain, ſuch N are ee. my 0 
Iſm. Pray ye do not mock me, ein 5 way: uo 
Ant. Pray ye, Lady, tell m. F 1 . ö 


FL 


1m. Will ye believe, and will W it to > yoo; |; i nt! 
And not ſcorn what I ſpeak? Ant. I dare an, Aan, * 
As Oracle What you fay, 1 dave forcar £037 an Pits dat. | 
Iſmn. I'll ſet the Candle by, for I'fhall-bluſh bow 1 
outh ? Ir „ \ 
Speak that word aig, 1 
. 2 2 
Ant. Here is ànother Gentleman. u. I 
Amin. He uf be lov'd too. 
Mar. Not by thee, firſt curſe: me; Wh , 
Vn. And if M Knew Your lee. 545 tim Wei orig?” gd) KD 
Ant. Antonio, Madam if Kt \ 
Iſin. Antonio, "rake this 'Kiſs, tis oy; Com bound to. es 2, 
Ant. And when 1 fer ye free, may Heav'n forſake mes Te \ 
— erent „5 


= 
* 


Ant. Hear but ſome Vows [ chit yer. 


In. No, no, not now: Vows ſhould be cheerful things, 
Done in the cleareſt Light, and nobleſt Teftimony : 


To ſuch ſtriẽt Terms; thoſe Men have broken Credits, - 


Correct me when you pleaſe. Aut. I had rather bery „ 


Will you believe now? 


[/m. Speak louder, 
If ye anſwer the Prieſt ſo low, you will loſe your Welding, 


Mar. Would I might ſpeak, I would hollow. 
Ant. Take my Heart, 
Ape: if be not firm-and honeft to: you, 
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| | / Ie. Peace, no more: I'll kerp your Heart and, credit t. 
4 / 'Keep you your word; when/willyou! gain, Frie wg 

For this time we have Wos d indi 
Il wov'd fain ſee ye, when Ine bechol i 12 


4 


/ Ant. Why any N ight; only dear . A . 2 4 X 


& | 9 4 Pardon three Days, m my 1 Fulaans > PA. bes: 2 8 2 3 
= Has bound me to attend him upon Promiſ /me 
1 7 Upon Ration too; We * rare Sports there, es hos 


i Rare Country Sports; would youtcould but ſee em. dy wes 1075 N 8 1 
=  / Dare ye ſo honour me? In. I dar not be there EN" 2 m 
- | You know I dare not, no, Emiuſtnotg-Friend, +» 1 


13 Where I may come with honourable. Prec. ; 
= Alas, Jam ill too; we in Lover NN 3. ox ; 


* Au. Vou flout me. e 1090 
3 In. Truſt me, I do not; If k truth, i; am fickly, _ a 4 
* | And am in Love, but you muſt be Ph r TIER 
 — Ant. — 1 my beſt Affection 6 
. Im. Be gone, we have upp 1 dear tha Fro le ſtir A og 
| Tike my beſt"Withes; give ny pl | 
To curſe this happy Night. Ain, V1 

a A thouſand Kiſſes. 300 

| In. Take ten thouſand back again. E 20; vo ini wth 
= | Mar. lam dumb with Admiration; FW Ras ir? [Ex 
2 V.. Doſt thou know his Uncle? _.. bats 85 
3 Amin. No, but I ean askg Couſi n 
1 Im. I'll telbß thee more of that, come let's to Bed d 
= And give me handſome Dreams, Love, 1 * ee T 

| Amin. Has given ye a handſome Subject. 1 9 
Iſm. Pluck to the Winden. | dhe 


* 


_ | . 2 1 1 | ; Wb ; . 
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. 8 Ba. TE thuridrin ing Seas whoſe war Fire waſhes... 1 
1 The whiting' Mops: I a Aa 4 
"i oy gentle W hale whole Feet ſo fell 3 3 
oo Flies o'er the Mountains cops 155 e 
"a T „„ E 
So Buſt. The thundring. . 72 3 
— JJ tout ons ge pony ns -- 
— Bf. Here I am; the gentle Whale. Is . 
8 | Euter Franio. 70 


. Fra, Ob, are you here, Sir? where's your Sifter?. 
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Buſs. The gentle Whale flies o'er the Mountain tops. A 3 4 
Fra. When's your Siſter, Man? 12S: a = 
Zuſt. Waſhes the whiting- Mops. N ee e 1 
Fra. Thou ly'ſt, ſhe has none tô waſh Mops? ee ee 


The Boy is half way out of his 2 ure: 
Sirrah, who am I? 
Ba. The thundring Sens. 


7% Fra. Mad,* * ſtark mad. | 1 
1 Buſt. Will you not give a Man leave t to Con? = 
7p Fra. Yes, and feſſe too, e er 1 have done with you Sirrab, 4 
Am I your Father ? | 1 
Buſt. The Queſtion is too hard for Child, ak me e any thing 4 


That have learn'd, and I'll anſwer you. - | 1 
# Fra. Is that a hard Queſtion? Sirrah, am not T1 your Father? | 4 
Buſt. If I had my Mother-wit 1 could tell 190 N = 2" 


Fra. Are you a Thief? . wo 
Buſt. So far forth as the Son of Aa Miller. 1 4 1 
Fra. Will you be hang'd? F N SE _ 
Bu. Let 1. o by Elderſhip. The gentle — Ft * 
Ha. Sirrah, lay by your fooliſh Study there, 1 9 
And beat your Brains about your own Affair: or. „„ 5 1 
Buſt. I thank you; you'd have me 8⁰ under the S. FE Ui 
And beat my Brains about your Mill: A natural 485 1 = 
Father you are n = 


Fra. | charge you go not to the Spores ro Days. 
Laft Night I gave you leave, now I recant. 


Buſt. Is the Wind turn'd ſince laſt Night? 
Fra. Marry is it, Sir, go no farther than wy Mill . 0 
Ty my Command upon you. 4 
may go round about then as your Mill doo; P, 
5 | | ſee you Wil gelded, and his Stones fry'd in Steaks, 
FE Ber 1 deceive the 5 ſo; have I not my part to ſtudyꝰ?ꝰ 7 
7 How ſhall the Sports go forward, if I be not there? FR = 
1 Fra. They'll want their Fool indeed, if thou We not there. 4 SIE 1 
4 Buſt. Conſider that, and go 1 n 1 _ 
3 Fra. I have fears, Sir, that I cannot utteer,r at 
2} You go not, nor your Sifter; there's my Charge. -  _ 
Bua. The price of your golden Thumb cannot hold me. 4 = 
2 Fa. I, this was ſport that I have tightly loved, __.-— 
105 | 1 could have kept Company with the Hounds, b „„ EM 
Bu. You are fit for no other Company. yet. e 
4 Fra. Run with the Hare, and been in the Whore's tail i ard: 1 
1 Buſt. That was before I was born, 5 0 


I did ever miſtruſt I was a Baſtard, 
Becauſe N is in {the | OHA” number with me. 


Enter 


— 


4 The Maid in the Mill. 
Enter Otrante and Geraſioo. 
o. Leave Kan that Game, Gera//o, and chaſe here; 
Do thou but follow it with my deſires, 
Thou'lt not return home empty. „ 

Ger. I am prepar'd, | | 5 
My Lord, with Advantages z and ſee „ # 
Vonder's the Subject I muſt work upon. — 1 


Orr. Her Brother 'tis: Methinks it ſhould bee calie : 
That groſs Compound cannot but diffuſe 
The Soul in ſuch a Latitude of caſe, 

As to make dull her Faculties, and lazie- 
What Wit above the leaſt can be in 2 8 
That Reaſon ties together? f 25 
Ger. I have prov'd it, Sir, 1 
And know the depth of it: I have the way 
To make him follow me a hac kney- pace, 
With all that Fleſh about him; yes, and dragg 
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His Siſter after him: This baits the old one. E 
Rid you him, and leave me to the other- ue. 1 
Otr. Tis well: Oh Franie, the good Day to youg 6 @ n 1 
You were not wont to hear this Muſick ſtanding = 7 


The Beagle and the Bugle ye have lov'd, 


In the firſt Rank of Huntſmen. | | oy” 4 
Buſt. The Dogs cfy out of him now. „„ = 
Fra. Sirrah, leave your baſking, ru bite you elle: 3 A 
Bult. Curr, Curr. _ : 4 
Fra. Slave, doft call me Dog? | 5 4 
Otr. Oh fe, Sir, he ſpeaks Torine t to ROY 1 

He would know why you'll bite him. 5 1 
Buſt. Reſponde eur; You ſee his Underſtanding, my Lord, 70 

Fra, I ſhall have a time to curry you for this: þ 

But, my Lord, to anſwer you, the Days have been F 

I wk have footed it before this Horn-pipe, I 
Though I had hazarded my Mill a-fire, 5 
And let the Stones grind empty: But thoſe Dancings 1 
Are done with me; I have — will to it fil, 3 

And that's the) beſt I can do, 3 

Otr. Come, come, you ſhall be horn dj; F 
Jour Compa #4 deſerves him, though you kill him, | A 
Run him blind, I care not. | = 
| Buſt. He'll do t o'th' purpoſe, my Lord, to bring him pte the F 


Fra. Do net tempt me too far, my Lord. 

Orr. There's a foot i' th' Stirrop 1 not leave you now. 
You ſhall ſee the Game fall once again. 

Hs. Well my . I'll make ready my Legs for you, 


And 
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And try * em once a Horſeback. Sirrah, Charge, keep it. Zu. 

- Buſt. Yes when you pare down your 7 IT: * 
When your Thumb's coin'd into bone & Ns 
When you are a true Man- Miller: 

2 What's the matter Buſtopha? | 

My Lord; if you have e'er a drunken Jade that has the 

Staggers that will fall twice the height of our Mill with him, ſer 
him o' th? back on him, a galled Jennet that will winch him out o- 
the Saddle, and break one on's Necks, or a ſhank of him z. (there 
was a Fool going that way, but the Afs had better luck;) or one 
of your brave Barbaries, that would pals the Straits, and run into 
his own Country with him; the firſt Moor he met, would cut his 
Throat for Complexions fake, there's as deadly feud between a Moor. 
and a Miller, as between Black and White. 

Our. Vie, fie, this is unnatural, Buſtopha, 
| Unleſs on ſome ſtrong cauſe. 
Buſt. Be Judge, my Lord, 
I am ſtudied in my Part; the Julias Feaſt is to Day, the Coney : 
_ expects me, | ſpeak all the dumb ſhews; my Siſter choſen for a 
Nymph, the gentle Whale whoſe feet fo fell: Cry mercy, that 
was ſome of my part; but his Charge is to keep the Mill, and diſ- 

point the Revels. (peRing. 

Otr. Indeed, there it ſpeaks ſhrewdly for thee, the Country ex- 

Buſt. I, and for mine own Grace too. 

Otr. Yes, and being ſtudied too, and the main Speaker too. 

Buſt. The main? Why all my Speech lies in the Main, 


And rhe dry Ground together The thundering Seas, whoſe, Sc. 


Orr. Nay, then you muſt go, thou'lt be much condean'd elſe. 
Burt then o th” other ſide, Obedience. | 
Buß. Obedience? but you Conſcience now my Lord; am 
not I paſt asking Bleffing at theſe Years? ſpeak a Joo a Lord, 
if you had a Miller to your Father. 

Orr. 1 muſt yield to you, Bufopha ; your . are ſo ſtrong, 
I cannot contradict: This I think, If you g, your Siſter e 
80 along with you. 

Buſt. There | ſtumble now: She is not at Age. 

Orr. Why, ſhe's fifteen, and WP War * 

Zuſt. Thereabouts. Ko 

Otr. That's Woman's rips. Ages as full an thou art at one and. 
twenty: She's manable, is ſhe net? 

Buſt. I think not; poor Heart, ſhe was never tr) y'd, in | my 8 | 
ſcienee is a coy thing; ſhe will nor kiſt you a N nor fon he | 
would kiſs her. Otr. What, Man? 

Buff. Not if he would kiſs 'her, I fay. 

_ Orr. Oh, twas cleanlier than I expected; well, Sir, I'll leave 
vou to your ownz. but pinion is, ng may take her along: chis 
18 
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is half way: the reſt, Gerafo, and I hunt my Prey [ Exit E 
Buft. Away with the old 3 my Lord, and the Mil trik es 8 

Mail preſently. y | | | 9 1 

Enter Pedro, with Geraſto, un, ſinging. SL of 5 

| 8 ON G. / 

Ger. Come fallow me, you „ e Laſen | 

And you ſhall fee ſuch Sport as paſſes : 
Tou ſhall dance, and I will ſing; 


le Pedro, he ſhail rub the String: 
oh Each ſhall have a loofe-bogied Gown. 
| ha geen, and laugh till you Tye down. 
Come follow me, come follow, &c. — = if 
Euter Florimel. : | Et 
Buſt. O ſweet Diego; the ſweeteſt Diego; ſtay, Siſter Hiri. 6; 
Flo. What's that, Brother? f 
Buſt. Didſt not hear Diego? hear him, and thou'lt be raviſh d. 5 
Flor. I have heard him ſing, yet unraviſh'd, Brother. 
Buſt. You had the better Luck, Siſter. I was raviſh'd Lis = x 
own Conſent; come away, for the Sports. | 
Fs. I have the Fear of a Father on me, Brother. 
Buſt. Out; the Thief is as ſafe as in his Mill; he' s hunting with 
our great Landlord, the Don Otrante. Strike up, B, 
Flo. But ſay he return before us, where's our Excuſe? 


Buſt. Strike up Diego. Haſt no Strings to thy Apron? 3 
Flo. Well the Fault lye upon your Head, Brother. 5 94 
Buſt. My Faults never mount fo high, Girl, they riſe but to my 7 
Middle at moſt. Strike up, Diego. 'F 
Ger. Follow me by the Ear, Ill lead thee on, Buftopha, and pret- 3 
ty Florimel thy Siſter; oh that I could ſee. herr,r 35 
Buſt. Oh Diego, there's two Pities upon thee; great bien hoo art * 
blind; ; and as great a TOs thou canſt not ſe. 9 
Ger. You ſhall have G 4 Roſes, Daa, 5 . 1 
Buds, where the Hony-maker gazes; | 15 3 
- Tou ſhall taſte the golden Thighs, 5 1 
Such as in Wax-Chamber yes. 
Mbat Fruit pleaſe you, taſte, freely pull, 


Till you have your Bellies full. 
| of Come follow me, &c, 

Buf. Oh Dicke, the Don was not ſo Tweet when - he perfum'd 
che Steeple, 1 


— 


„„ 
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SCENE H. 


Enter Antonio and Martine. 
Mar. Why, how now, Friend, thou art not loſt again? 
Ant. Not loſt? Wby, all the World's a Wilderneſs; 
Some Places peopl'd more by braver Beaſts 
Than others are; but Faces, Faces, Man, 


May a Man be caught with Faces? 


Mar. Without Wonder, 
*Tis Odds againſt him: May not a good race 


Lead a Man about by th' Noſe? las, 
The Noſe is but a part againſt the whole. 


Ant. But is it poſſible that two Faces 


Should be ſo twin'd in Form, Complexion, 


Figure, Aſpect? that neither Wen nor Mole, 
The Table of the Brow, the Eye's Luſtre, 


The Lips cherry; neither the Bluſh nor Smile 


Should give the one Diſtinction from the other? 


Does Nature work in Molds? 


Mar. Altogether. 
We are all one Mold, one Duſt. 
Ant. Thy Reaſon's mouldy. 


I ſpeak from the Form, thou the Matter. 
Why? was't not ever one of Nature's Glories, 


Nay, her great Piece of wonder, that amongſt 

So many Millions Millions of her Works 

She left the Eye Diſtinction, to cull out 

The one from th' other; yet all one Name, the bes? 
Mar. You muſt compare em by ſome other part 


Oft the Body, if the Face cannot do't. 


Ant. Didſt ask her Name? 
Mar. Ves, and who gave it her; 


And what they promis'd more, beſides a Spoon 
And what Apoſtle's Picture: She is criſtened too 


In Token wherefore ſhe is call'd bells, * 
The Daughter of a Country plow Swain by: 
If this be not true, ſhe ne 9 
Ant. She cannot; | 
It would be ſeen a Blifter on her Lip, 
Should Falſhood touch it, it is ſo tender: 
Had her Name held, thad been Iſmenis, 
And not another of her Name. 
Mar. Shall I ſpeak? ? 
Ant. Ves, if thou'lt ſpeak tt Is ſhe not wondrous like? 


Mar. As two Garments of the ſa me Faſhion, a 


/ 


18 
Cut from the ſame piece; yet if any excel, 


In bis Acceptance. Ant. I made bold, Uncle, 
To do it before; and I think he believes it. 


vhe Maid in the Mill. 


This has the firſt; and id my r tis ſo. 
Ant. Lis my Opinion. 
Mar. Were it the Face, 


W here mine Eye {hould Jen. 1 = It. 1 both. 


With this, as ſoon as one 6 the 9 


Aut. And yet the other is the Caſe of this. 


Had I not look'd upon Iſmenia, 
I ne'er had ſtaid beyond good Morrow's time 


In view of this. Mar. Wou'd I could ue him here, 
T were a free Paſſage to Iſnenia: 


I muſt vow blow, as to put out the Fire, 
Yet kindle't more. You not conſider, Sir, 
The great iſparity is in their Bloods, 


{ 


| Eſtates and Fortunes; There's the rich Beauty, 
Which this poor Homelineſs 1 is not endow'd with, 


There's difference enough. Ant. The leaſt of all. 


Equality is no Rule in Love's Grammar: | 


That ſole Unhappinels is left to Princes 

To marry Blood: We are free Diſpoſers, 
And have the Power to equalize their Bloods 
Up to our own; we cannot keep it back, 


"Tis a due Debt from us. Mat. Ay, Sir, had you 


No Father nor Uncle, nor ſuch hinderers, 
Vou might do with your ſelf at your Pleaſure; 


Bur as it is. Ant. As it is; tis nothing: 
Their Powers will come too late, to give me back 
The Yeſterday I loſt. Mar. Indeed, to lay looth, 
Your Oppoſition from the other part. 
Is of more Force; there you run the Hazard 
Of every Hour a Life, had you Supply; 
' You meet your deareſt Enemy in Love = 
With all his Hate about him: *Twill be more bard 
For your //menia to come home to you, 
Than you to go to Country Lale l. 
| Bi Julio. 
Unt. Tuſb, 'tis not Fear removes me. 
Mar. No more; your Uncle. 


Jul. Oh, the good Hour upon you, Gentlemen: 


— 


Welcome Nephew; {peak it to. your F riend, Kr, 


It may be happier receiv'd from you, 


Mar. "Twas never doubted, Sir. 
Jul. Here are Sports, Dons, 8 
That you muſt look on with a loving Eye, „ 


And 


Our Goddeſſes all three ſtrive for the Ball of Gold: 
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And without Cenſure, leſs it be giving | 
My Country Neighbours loves their yearly Offerinps, 

That muſt not be refus'd; though 8 0 more Pain 
To the Spectator, than the painful Actor; 
"Twill abide no more Teſt than the Tinſel | ; 
We elad our Masks in for an Hours wearing, 
Or the Livery Lace ſometimes on the Cloaks 
Of a great Don's Followers: I ſpeak no further 
Than our own Country, Sir. Mar. For my part, Sir, 
The more abſurd, 't ſhall be the better welcome. 
Jul. Yow'll find the Gueſt you look for: I heard, Couſin, 
You were at Toleds th' other Day. Ant. Not late, Sir. 
Jul. Oh fie! Muſt I be plainer? You chang'd the Point 
With Tirſo and Liſauro, two of the Stock e 
Of our Antagoniſts, the Belides. Lees 
Ant. A meer Proffer, Sir; the Prevention 
Was quick with us. We had done ſomewhat elſe z 
This Gentleman was engag'd in't. Ful Iam 

The Enemy to his Foe for it: That wild-fire 

Will crave more than fair Water to quench it, 

I ſuſpect. W hence it will come, I know nor. 
„ Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
Ant. I was about a gentle Reconcilement, 

But I do fear I ſhall go back again, 


Jul. Come, come; the Sports are coming on us; 


% 
*. 


— 


Nay, | have more Gueſts to grace it: Welcome 5 
Don Goſtanco, Giraldo, Philippo; Seat, feat all. [Mefich, 
%% ᷑ œ ⁰f Jug 
Cupid. Love is little, and therefore Ipreſent him; 
Love is a Fire, therefore you may lament him. 


— 7 


Mar. Alas poor Love, who are they that can quench him? 
41. He's not without thoſe Members, fear him not. 
Cap. Love ſhoots, therefore I bear his Bow about. 
And Love is blind, therefore my Eyes are out.  _ 
Mar. I never heard Love give Reaſon for what he did before. 
uin Buttopha, for Paris. 5 | 
Cup. Let ſuch as can ſee, ſee ſuch as cannot: Behold, 
And here fair Paris comes, the hopeſul Youth of roy, 
Queen Hecub's darling Son, King Priam's only Joy. 


Mar. Is this Paris? I ſhould have taken him for Hector rather, 
Buſt. Paris at this time: Pray you hold your prating. 905 
Ant. Paris can be angry. Jul. Oh ai this time 
You muſt pardon him; he comes as a Ju ge. 


Mar. Mercy on all that looks upon i. m, ay I. (Mops. 
Buſt. The thundring Seas Fw watry Fe waſhes the WRUgs 
5 . The 
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Where Paris pleaſe, to do you Eaſe, and Bive the golden Ball. 


The gentle Whale, whoſe Feet fo fell flies o'er the Mountain Tops: 
No Roars ſo fierce, no Throats ſo deep, no Howls can bring ſuch 
As Paris can, if Garden from he calls his Dogs and Bears. ( Fears, 
Mar. Ay, thoſe they were rhat l fear d all this While. | 
Buſt. Y es, Fack-an- Apes. | 


Mar, I thank you, good Paris. are (then: | 


Buſt. You may hold your Peace, and ſtand further out o'th way 


The Lines will fall where they light, 


Yes, Fack-an- Apes, he hath to Sports, and Faces make like Mirth, 
Whilſt bellowing Bulls, the Horned Beaſts, do roſs from Ground 


Blind Bear there is, as Crpid-blind, (to Earth: 


Aut. That Bear would be whip'd for loſing of his Eyes... 
Buſt. Be-whipped Man may ſee, 
But we preſent no ſuch Content, but Nymphs ſuch as- ney 15 
Ant. Theſe are long Lines. EL 
Mur. Can you blame him, leading Bulls and Bears in em. 


Enter Shepherd finging, with Iſmenia, Aminta, Florimel, (as: Juno 


| Pallas, Venus) and three Nmpbs attending. (here, 
| But. GoCupidblind, conduct the dumb, for Ladies muſt not ſpeak 


Let Shepherds ſing with dancing Feet, and Cords of. Muſick break here. 


So . Call 
Now Ladies fi, zht, with Heels ſo light, by Lot your Luck muſt 


Dance. 


Mar. If you plaid Paris now, Antonio, where would you beſt 0 oWit?: 


Ant. Pprithee, Friend, 
Take the full Freedom of Thought, but no Words. 
Mar. Proteſt there's a third, which by her Habit 


Should perſonate Venus, and by Conſequence 


Of the Story, receive the Honoum's Prize: 
And were I a Paris, there it ſhould be. 


Do you note her? . 


Ant, No, mine Eye is ſo fixed, 
cannot move it. 

Cup. The Dance is ended; now to Judgment, Paris. | 

Buſt. Here Juno, here; but ſtay, I do elpy 1 5 
A pretty Gleek coming from Pallas Eye: e 
Here Pallas, here; yet ſtay again, methinks 8 


I fee the Eye of lovely Venus winks: 


Oh cloſe them both; ſhur in thoſe golden Eyn, 
And I will kiſs thoſe ſweet blind Cheeks of thine, 
Juno is angry, yes and Pallas.frowns, 

Would Paris now were gone from 14's Downs.” 
J hey both are fair, but Venus has the Mole, 
'The faireſt Bir, and ſweeteſt * Hole, 
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To her, or her, or her, or neither; 
Can one Man pleaſe three Ladies altogether ? > 


No; take it Venus, toſs it at thy Pleaſure, 


Thou art the Lovers Friend beyond his Meaſure. 


Jul. Paris has done what Man can do, pleas? 
Who can do more? > pleas'd one, 


Mar. Stay, here's another Per fon. 
Enter Geraſto, as Mars. 
Ser. Come lovely Yenus, leave this lower Orb, 
3 mount with Jars, up to his glorious Sphere. 
How now, what's he? | 

*. I'm ignorant what to do, Sir. 

Ger. Thy filver Yoke of Doves are in the Team, 
And thou ſhalc fly. thorough Apollo's Beam: 
Vil .ſee thee ned in thy golden Throne, 
And hold with Mars a ſweet Conjunction. | [Bote; 

Buſt. Ha! What Fellow's this ? h'as carry'd away my Siſter Venus: 
He never rehears'd his Part with me before, 
Jul. What follows now, Prince Pari:? 

Flo. within — Help, help, help. 

Buſt. Heu and Cry, I think Sir, this is Penus's Voice, 


Mine own Siſter Horimel's. 


Mar. What, is there ſome Tragick-A& behind? | 
Buſt. No, no, altogether Comical ; Mars and Venus are in the old 


Conjun&ion, it ſeeme. 


Mar. Tis very improper then, th Venus never cries out when me 
conjoins with Mars. 

Buſt. That's true indeed; they are out of their Parts ſure, it may 
be 'ris the Book-holders Fault, I'll go ſee — Exit. 

Jul. How like you our Country Revels, Gentlemen? : 

All Gent, Oh, they commend themſelves, Sir. 

Ant. Methinks now - 


Juno and Minerva ſhould take n on Paris, 
It cannot end without it. 


Mar. I did expect, 
Inflead of Mars, the Storm-Goaler Eolus 


And Juno proffering her Detopeia 


As ſatisfaction to the bluſtring God, 
To ſend. 15 Toffers forth. 
Jul. It may fo follow, 


ö Fr s not prejudicate the Hiſtory. 


Enter Buſtophaz 
„Oh, oh, oh, oh. 
74 So here's a Pai on towards. 
Buſt, Help, help, if you be Gentlemen z. my Siſter, 
-=y_ Venus, (ſhe's ſtollen away. + 
Fab The Story _ from our- ExpeQation, 
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Buſt. Help, my Father the Miller will hang me elſe, God Mur, 
is a Bawdy Villain; he faid ſhe ſhou'd ride upon Doves: ſhe” s hors'd, 
ſhe's hors'd, whether ſhe will or no. 


Mar. Sure I think he's ſerious. 5 
Buſt. She's hors d upon a double Gelding, and a Stone - horſe in v 
the Breech of her; the poor Wench cries help, and I cry help, and 25 
none of you will help. 3 
Jul. Speak, is it the Sbow, or doſt thou bawl? "0 
Buft. A pox on the Ball: My Sifter bawls, and 1 bawlz either 7 
bridle Horſe and follow, or give me a Halter to hang my ſell: 1 7, 
cannot run ſo faſt as a Hog. 1 
Jul. Follow me, I'II fill the Country with purſuit, „ 


But | will find rhe Thief; my Houſe thus abus'd? = 
Baſt. Tis my Houſe that's abus'd, the Siſter of my Fleſh and Bi” 


Blood; oh, oh. [| Exennt. a 
1 Wench. Tis time we all ſhife for our ſelves, if this be ſerious. 
2 Wench. However Ill be gone. | 1 


3 Wench, And l. | Dn 
Ant. You need not fright your Beauties, pretty Souls 
With the leaſt pale Complexion of a Pear. 
K Mar. Juno has better Courage, and Minerva's more diſcreet. 
ll _ 1 5 Iſm. Alas, my Courage was fo counterfeit 
13 It might have been ſtruck from me with a Feather. 
3 ne'er had ſo weak a Preſenter. | 


r Amin. Sure I was ne'er the wifer for Minerva, e „„ 
11 That I find yet about me. > 15 3 
11 Iſm. My Dwelling, Sir? | , 

3 


"Tis a poor Yeoman's Roof, ſcarce a Lei. off, 
That never ſham'd me yet. 
Ant. Your gentle Pardon: 
I vow my erring Eyes had almoſt caſt you 
\ + For one of the moſt mortal Enemies 
That our Family has. /in. I'm forty, Sir, 
I am fo like your Foe: I'were fit I haſted 
From your offended Sight. Ant. Oh, miſtake not, 
It was my Error, and I do confeſs it: 
© You'll not believe you're Welcome; nor can 1 ſpeak i it, 
But there's my Friend can tell you, pray hear him. 
Mar. Shall I tell her, Sir? 2 glad of the Employment. 
Ant. A Kinſwoman to that Beauty. 
Amin. A Kin to her, Sir, 
But nothing to her Beauty. 
Ant. Da not wrong it, 'tis not far behind ker. 
Amin, Her hinder Parts are not far off, indeed, Sir. 
Mar. Let me but kifs you with his Ardour now, 
Lou ſhali feel how he loves * Iſm. Oh forbearg 
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He dies in't, and that were Witneſs enough on't. 
Iſm. Love me, Sir? Can you tell me for what Reaſon ? 

Mar. Fie, will you ask me that which you have about you? 
Im. | know nothing, Sir. Mar. Let him find it then; 


A Hell of Feuds between the Families. 


* Unto another Generation: 


N 4 * v "2 * _ 
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'Tis nor the Faſhion with us; but would you 
Perfuade me that he loves me? Aar. I'll warrant you 


He conſtantly believes you have the thing 

That he muſt love you for; much is apparent, 

A ſweet and lovely Beauty. nu. So Sir; pray you 
Show me one thing: Did he ne'er love before? 


. (1 know you are his Boſome Counſellour.) 


Nay then I ſee your Anſwer is not ready: 
1'i] not believe you, if you ſtudy farther, 
Mar. Shall I ſpeak truth to you? 
Iſis. Or ſpeak no more. 


' Mar. There was a Smile thrown at him, from a Lady 


W hoſe Deſerts might buy him treble, and lately 

He receiv'd it; and I know where he loft it, 

In this Face of yours: I know his Heart's within you. 
Iſm. May I know her Name? N 
Mar. In your Ear you may, 

With vow of Silenee. 
Amin, He Il not give over, Sir. 


* . 


If he ſpeak for you, he'll ſure ſpeed for you. 


Anr. But that's net the Anſwer to my Queſtion. 
Amin. You are the firſt in my Virgin-Conſcience 
That e'er ſpoke Love to her: Oh, my Heart! 

Ant, How do you? 88 


Amin. N A Sir, but would I had a better Face, 
How well your Pul oe: gel 


fe beats, 

Ant, Healthſully, does it not? 
Amin. It thumps prettily, methinks. 
Iſm. Alack, 1 hear it 


Wirth much Pity: How great is your Fault too, 


In wrong to the good Lady? 
Mer. g 8 
The difficult Paſſage he has to her, 


Iſm. And that has often Love wrought by Advantage 


To peaceful Reconcilement. Mar. There impoſſible. 
Iſin This way 'tis worſer; 't may Seed again in her 
For where, poor Lady, is her Satisfaction? 

Mar. It comes in me; to be truth, love her, 
I'll go no farther for Compariſon,  _ 


As dear as he loves you, - Iſm. How if ſhe love not? 


i £8 
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Mar. Tuſh, be that my Pains: You know not what Arr 
have thoſe ways. | 8 
Iſm. Beſhrow you, you have practis d upon me; 


a” 


Well, ſpeed me here, and you with your Iſmenia. 5 9 908 2 


Mer, Go, the Condition's drawn, ready dated, 


There wants but your Hand tot. 


Amin, Troly you have taken great Pains, Sir. 
Mar. A friendly part, no more, ſweet Beauty: IS 1, 
Amin. They are happy, Sir, have ſuch Friends as you are. 
But do you know you have done well in this? 
How will his Allies receive it? She, though I ſay't, 
Ts of no better Blood than l am. 
Mar. There I leave it, I'm at fartheſt that way. 


Iſm. You ſhall extend your Vows no larger now. 


> 


My Heart calls you mine own, and that's enough. 


Reaſon, I know, would have all yet conceal'd. 

I ſhall not leave you unſaluted long | 
Either by Pen or Perſon. Ant. You may diſcourſe 
With me, when you think y are alone, I ſhall X 


Be preſent with you. 


Iſm, Come Couſin, will you walk? = Ss 
Amin. Alas, I was ready long ſince: In Conſcience 

You would with better will yet ſtay behind, 
Iſm. Oh Love, I never thought thou'dſt been fo blind. 

Mar. You'll anſwer this, Si, Erxeunt. 
Ant. If c' er't be ſpoke on: | 
1 purpoſe not to propound the Queſtion. 
Tr ee oO . 

Jul. Tis true, the poor Knave ſaid; ſome Raviſher, 
Some of Luſt's Blood- Hounds have ſeiz d upon her: 


40 


The Girl is hurry'd, as the Devil were with 'em, 


And help'd their Speed. Mar. It may not be ſo ill, Sir. 

A well-prepar'd Lover may do as much 

In hot Blood as this, and perform'd honeſtly. | 5 

Jul. What? ſteal away a Virgin againſt her Will? 

Mar. It may be any Man's Caſe; deſpiſe nothing: 

And that's a Thief of a good Quality, 

Moſt commonly he brings his Theft home again, N 
Though with a little Shame. Jul. There's a Charge by't 
Fall'n upon me: Paris (the Miller's Son) EW 
Her Brother, dares not venture home again, 

Till better Tidings follow of his Siſter; _ 

Ant, Y'are the more beholding to the Miſchance, Sir. 
Had | gone a boot-haling, I ſhould as foon © 
Have ftoll'n hem as his Siſter: Marry then, - 

To render him back in the ſame Plight he is 
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' You may perceive it by my 


And here muſt I begin my footing aſter; 
From whence, until I mect a Pow'r to puniſh, 
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May be coſtly; his Fleſh is not maintain'd with little, 

Jul. I think the poor Knave will pine away, 
He cries all to be pitied yonder, 

Mar. Pray you, Sir, let's go fee him: I ſhou'd laugh 

To ſee him cry, ſure. Ful. Well, you are merry, Sir, 

Antonio, keep this Charge; I have Fears a 

Move me to lay it on you: Pray forbear 

The ways of your Enemies, the Belides. 

I have reaſon for my Injunction, Sir. ; Exit. 
EFEinter Aminta, as 4 Pays, with a Letter. | 
Ant. To me, Sir? From whom? FEA 

Amin, A Friend, I dare vow, Sir, | 

Though on the Enemies part: The Lady Iſmenia. 

Mar. Take heed, bluſh not too deep; let me adviſe you 

In your Anſwer, 't muſt be done heedfully. 

Ant. 1 ſhould not ſee a Maſculine in peace 


Out of that Houſe. 


Amin. Alas, I'm a Child, Sir; 

Your Hates cannot laſt 'till I wear a Sword. 
Ant, Await me for your Anſwer. | 
Mar. He muſt ſee her, 


| To manifeſt his Shame; tis my Advantage; 


While our Blood's under us, we keep above, 


But then we fall, when we do fall in Lore. [Evemn. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


.* Enter Julio and Franio. 


Fra. M Lord, my Lord, your Houſe hath injur' d me, 


7 Rob'd me of all the Joys I had on Earth. 
7 Where wert thou brought up, Fellow? 


BETS ET RR 

y loud Exclaims, 

Which muſt riſe higher yet. 
Jul. Obſtreperous Carle, 


If thy Throat's Tempeſt could o' er- turn my Houſe, 
Wat Satisfaction were it for thy Childs? 


- 


Turn thee the right way to thy Journeys enc. 
Wilt have her where ſhe is not? Fra. Here was (he loſt, : 


I will not reſt: You are not quick to Grief. 
Your hearing's a dead Senſe. * the Loſs, 


8 


Had 
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Had you a D uphter, perhaps be-whor'd, _ 
(For to what other end ſhould come the Thief 7 
You'd play the Miller then, be loud and high. 
Bur being not a Sorrow of your own, 

You have no Help nor Pity for another. 

Jul Oh, thou haſt op'd a S'uice was long ſhut up, 

And let a Flood of Grief i in; a buried Grief 
Thy Voice hath wak'd again, a Grief agold ' 12 
As likely 'tis thy Child is; Friend, I tell thee, 
I did once loſe a Daughter. Fra Did you, Sir? 
Beſeech you then, how did you bear her Loſs? 

Jul. With thy Grief trebled. Fra. But was ſhe ſtolen Sow you? ? 

Ful, Yes, by devouring Thieves, from whom cannot BS 
Ever return a Satisfaction: eg . 
The wild Beaſts had her in her ſwathing Cloaths: | 3H 

Fra. Oh much good do em with her. = Ip 

Jul. Away tough Churl. N A 

Fra. Why, ſhe was better eaten than my Child, 4 7 
Better by Beaſts, than beaſtly Men devoured: 5 
They took away a Life, no Honour from her: 
Thoſe Beaſts might make a Saint of her; but theſe 
Will make my Child a Devil. But was they . a 
Your only Daughter! 3 


t 


Eier Gilian. 

Jul. Ine'er had other, Friend. 

Sil. Where are you, Man? Your Buſineſs Kot _ 
Your Daughter's in the Pound, 1 have found where; 
'T'will coft you dear, her Freedom. 

Fra. I'll break it down, and free her without pay: 
Horſe-Locks nor Chains ſhall hold her from me. 
Jul. 1'lt rake this Relief. 3 3 
I now have time to ſpeak alone with Grief. 3 ui. 
Fra. How? My Landlord? He's Lord of my Lands, 
But not my Cattel: Ill have her again Gil. 
Gil. You are not mad upon the ſudden now. 

Fra, No Gill I have been mad theſe five Hours: 

VI} fell my Mill, and buy a roaring. 

_ V}I batter down his Houſe, and make a Srewy at. 

Gil. Will you gather up your. Wits a lu tile. 
And hear me? The Kings near by in Progreſs, 
Here I have got ogr. Supplication drawn, 
And there's . va way to help us. Fra. Give it-me, G. 
T will not fear to give it to the King: 

Jo his own Hands, God bleſs bim, will 1 
A 14 he ſhall ſet the Law upon their Shoulde 
And hang em all that had a Hand in it. py 
— Gil, W hexe's Io 800. Fra. 
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te Fra, He ſhall be hang d in Flitches: 3 
7 The Dogs ſhall eat him in Leut, there's Cat's Meat 
And Dog's Meat enough about him. 
Gil. Sure the poor Girl is the Count's Whore by this Time. 
Fra, If ſh: be the Count's Whore, the Whore's Count 
Shall pay for it. He ſhall pay for a new Maiden - Head. 
Gil. You are ſo violous: This Pm reſolv'd, 
If ſhe be a Whore once, il renounce her. = 
You know, if every Man had his Right, | | 
She's none of our Child, but a meer F uniting, | 1 
(And 1 can gueſs the Owner for a need too) 4 
We have but foſter'd her. Fre. Gil, no more of that, 2 
Il cut your Tongue out, if you tell thoſe Tales. 
Hark, hark, theſe Toarers tell us the King's coming: | 
Get you gone; I'll ſee if I can find him. [Exennt. 
\ Enter Liſayro, Terſa, ave and Moncado 5 
Lif. Does the King remove to Day ? 
Ter. So ſay the Harbingers, 
And keeps his way on to Valentia, 
There ends the Progreſs. 
Ped. He hunts this Morning, Gentlemen, SY 
And dines i'th' Fields: The Court is all in Readineſs: 
Liſ. Pedro, did you ſend for this Tailor? or you Moncado? 
This light French Demi-Lance that follows us. 
Ped. No, I aſſure ye on my Word, I am guiltleſs, 
] owe him too much to be inward with him. | 
Mon. Lam not quit I am ſure: There is a Reckoning 1 
Of ſome four ſcarlet Cloaks, and two lac'd Suits ORE 1 
Hangs on the File ſtill, like a fearful Comer, ® 
Makes me keep off. Liſe: lam in too, Gentlemen, 
I thank his Faith, for a Matter of three hundred. _ 
Ter. And I for two: What a Devil makes he this Way? 
I do not love to ſee my Sins before me. 
Ped. Tis the Vacation, and theſe things break our 
To ſee the Court, and glory in their Debtors 4 
Tier. What de you call him? for I never love | 14 
To remember their Names that I owe Mony to, id 684 Ss 
'Tis not gentile; I ſhun em like the Plague ever. 
_ Liſ. His Name's Vertigo; hold your Heads, 3 wonder, c 
A Frenchman, and a Founder of new Faſhions: | 
The Revolutions of all Shapcs and „„ TY. 
Run madding rough bens. rent 7 FR. 5 '1 


Eier Venigo. 2 
Mon. He's very. brave. . 
* Liſ. The Shreds of what he ſtcals from us, believe. beg +6 
Makes him a mighty Man: He 1 We 
2 Vers 
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Fer, Save ye together, my ſweet Gentlemen, 
I have been looking Ter. Not for Mony, Sir? 
You know the hard time. Ver. Pardon me, ſweet Signior, 
Good Faith the leaſt Thought in my Heart; your Love, Gentlemen, 


Your Love's enough for me: Mony, hang Mony : 


Let me preſerve your Love. Lif. Ves marry ſhall ye, 
And we our Credit; you would fee the Court? 
Mon, He ſhall fee every Place. 


Ver. Shall I faith, Gentlemen? | 
Ped. The Cellar, and the Buttery, and the Kitchen; 
The Paſtry, and the Pantry. Ter. Ay, and taſte too 


Oft every Office, and be free of all too; 
That be may ſay when he comes home in Glory. 


Ver. And I willfay, i' faith, and'fay it openly, 
And ſay it home too: Shall 1 ſee the King alſo? 


EL. Salt ſee him every Day: Shalt ſee the Ladies 


In their French Cloathe, ſhalr ride a hunting with him, 


Shalt have a Miſtreſs too. We muſt fool handſomly, 
To keep him in Belief we honour him, 
He may call on us elſe. Ped. A Pox upon bim. 


Let him call at home in's own Houſe- for ſalt Butter. 


Ver. And when the King puts on a-new Suit. 
Ter. Thou ſhalt ſee it firſt, 


And diſect his Doublets, that thou may yt be perfeck. 


Ver. The Wardrobe I wou'd Agr Goo Gentlemen, 


' Fain come to ſee the Wardrobe. "Of Thou 8 85 ſee it, 


And ſee the Secret of it, dive into it: 


Sleep in the Wardrobe, and have Revelations 8 58 
Of Faſhions five Years hence. Ver. Ye honour me, 


Ye infinitely honour me. Ter. Any thing i thy 88 of Sir, 4 
Or within the Compaſs of a Courtier. | 
Yer. My Wife ſhall give ye Thanks. 
Ter. You ſhallſce any thing. 


The privatefſt place, the Stool, and where "is pee 


Yer. Ye make me bluſn, ye pour your Bounties, Gentlemen, 
In ſuch abundance. Zip. I will ſhew thee preſently 


The order that the King keeps when he comes 


To open View, that thou may'ſt tell thy Neighbours 


Over a Shoulder of Mutton, thou haſt ſeen oO: 


Nay, thou ſhalt preſent the King for this time. 
Ver. Nay, I pray, Sir. LID 
Liſ.. That thou may'ſt know what State there EDO tiloog to it; 
Stand there I ſay, and put on a ſad Countenance, 
Mingled with height: Be cover'd, and reſerv'd; 
Move like the Sun, by ſoft Degrees, and om: | 
Into. your Order, Gentlemen, uncover'd. 
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A poor Man's Caſe? Vir. 


aw 1 7 4 «tad -* 
22 A g . * 
* T b 
an 1 * % - 
* 5 - 3 ad ve ov 2 
5 * 23 1 ed ah 


I am ſure you are merry with us all the Year long, Taylor, 
Move ſofter ſtill, keep in that fencing Leg, Monfieur, 
Turn to no fide. FR, | ES 

Wes Enter Franio out of Breath. 

Ter. What's this that appears to him? 

Liſ. Has a Petition, and he looks moſt lamentably, 


Miſtake him, and we are made. Fra. This is the King ſure, 


The glorious King, I know him by his gay Clothes. 
 Liſ, Now bear your ſelf, that you may ſay hereafter. 
Fra. I have recover'd Breath, VII fpeak unto him preſently, 
May it pleaſe your gracious * to conſider £ 
hat's your Will, Sir? 
Liſ. You muſt accept, and read it. 
Ter. The Tailor will run mad upon my life for't. 


Ped. How he mumps and bridles: He will never cut Clothes again: 


Per. And what's your grief? 9 
Mon. He ſpeaks 1'th' Noſe like his Gooſe. 


— 


Fra, I pray you read there; I am abus d and frumpt, Sir, 


By a great Man that may do ill by Authority; 


Poor honeſt Men are hang'd for doing leſs, Sir: 

My Child is ſtoll'n, the Count Orrante ſtole her; 

A pretty Child ſhe is, although I fay it, 

A handſome Mother, he means to make a Whore of her, 
A Silken Whore, his Knaves have filch'd her from me; 


He keeps lewd Knaves, that do him beaſtly Offices: 


I kneel for Juſtice. Shall I have it, Sir? 
Bitter King Philippo, and Lords. 
Pbil. What Pageant's this? Ti. The King: 
Tailor, ſtand off, here ends your Apparition- 6 


Niller turn round, and there addreſs your Paper; 


There, there's the King indeed. 

Fra. May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 

Phil, Why didft thou kneel to that Fellow? 

Fra. In good Faith, Sir, e 
1 thought he had been a King, he was ſo gallant, : 
There's none here wears ſuch Gold. Phil, So fooliſhly; . 


| You have golden Buſineſs ſure; becauſe I am homely 


Clad, in no glittering Suit, I am-not look'd on. 


| Ye Fools that wear gay Cloaths, love to be gap'd at, | 
W hat are you better when your End calls on you? 
Will Gold preſerve ye from the Grave? Or Jewels? 


Get golden Minds, and fling away your Trappings; 


Unto your Bodies miniſter warm Raiments, 


W holeſome and good; glitter within, and ſpare not. 
Let my Court have rich Souls, their Suits I weigh note 


— 
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The Maid in the Mill. 19 
The King appears; we'll ſport wich you awhile, Sir, 


30 Ihe Maid in the Mill. 7 
7 * 


Ap 

And what are you that took ſuch State upon ye? "i 
Are ye a Prince? Liſ. The Prince of Tailors, Sir: 5 
We owe ſome Mony to him, an't like your Majeſty. 1 
Phil. If it like him, would ye ow'd more; be modeſter; Pg 
And you leſs ſaucy, Sir; and leave this Place: be 
Your Preſſing- iron will make no perfect Courtier, A 
Go ſtitch at home, and cozen your poor Neighbours; * | 
Show ſuch another Pride, VII have ye whipr fort; 9 


And get worſe Qlothes, theſe bur proclaim your Felony. 3 

And what's your Paper? Fra. | beſeech you read it. 0 
Phil. What's here ? the Count Otranto k d for a baſe Villany, 

For ſtealing of a Maid? Lord. The Count Otrants? 

Is not the Fellow mad, Sir? Fra, No, no, my L. 

Jam in my Wits, I am a labouring Man, 

And we have ſeldom Leiſure to run oo A 

We have other Buſineſs ro employ our Heads i in, 3 

We have little Wit to loſe too: if we complain, 

And if a heavy Load lye on our Shoulders, _ 

Worſe than a Sack of Meal, and oppreſe our Poverties, - 

We are mad ſtraight, and whop'd, and ty'd in Fettert, — | 5 

Able to make a Horſe mad, as you uſe us; 175 3 

You are mad for nothing, and no Man dare proclaimir | 

In you a Wildneſs is a noble Trick, 

And cheriſh*d in ye, and all Men muſt love it: 

Oppreſſions of all ſorts, fit like new Cloaths, 

Neatly and handſomely. upon your Lordſhipss 

And if we kick when your Honours ſpur us, 


— 
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We are Knaves and Jades, and ready far 55 juſtice; is; 
1 am a true Miller. Phil. Then thou art a Wonder. = 
2 Lord. I knew the Man gepured for a good Man. 15 
An honeſt and ſubſtantial Fellow. Phil. Ho ſpeaks Seaſe, + = 
And to the Point: Greatneſs begets much Rudene. © 
How dare you, Sirrah, gainſt ſo main a Perſon, _ 9 
A Man of ſo much noble Note and Honour. ky 
Pur up this baſe Cemplaint? Muſt every Peaſant | 5 
Upon a ſaucy Will affront great Lords? 
All Fellows, Miller? Fra I have my Reward, 3 J 
1 was told one Greatneſs would protect another, 3 
As Beams ſupport their Fellows; now I find iit 2 
If 't pleaſe your Grace to have me hang'd, Lam ready, - | 


Tis Pens a Miller, and a Thief diſpatch'd: 

Though I ſteal Bread, 1 ſteal no Fleſh to tempt me. 
I have a Wife, an't pleaſe him to have her too. 
With all my Heart; *cwill make my Charge the leſs, Sir, 
She'll hold him play. awhile; I have a Boy too, 


He' s able to inſtruct his Honour Hogs, WE 


. 
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I can endure, Sir; the ler has a ſtout 


Is it his Daughter that the i call 
The Miller's fair Maid? 


The Maid in the Mill. 
Or rub his Horſe-heels; when it pleaſe his Lordſhip 
He may have him his Slave too, or his Bawd-: 
The Boy is well bred, can exhort his Siſter: : 
For me, the Priſon, or the Pillory, 
To ivis my Goods, and have mine Ears cropt off; 
W hipt like a Top, and have a Paper fuck before me, 
For abominable Honeſty to his own D: Kian 

cart 


Pbil. 1 ſuſpect this Mrewdty, | 15 


Fo 


Tough as his Toal- pin. 


ord. It ſhould ſem fo, Sir, 
Phil. Be ſure you be "th" right, Sirrah. 8 


Fra. If I be i'th' wrong, Sir, 


Be ſure you hang me, I will k no Cburteſie: 


Your Grace may have a Daughrer, think of that, Sir, Y 


She may be fair, and ſhe may be abuſed” too: 
A King is not exempted 928 "eſe Cafes, 


Stollen from your loving Care. Phil. I do much pity him? 
Fra. But Heav'n forbid ſhe ſhould be i in that Venture 


That mine is in at chis Hour: I'll affure our Grace 


The Lord wants a Water-Mill, and means to grind with her? 
Would 1 had his Stones to ſet, 4 would fit him for it. 
Phil, Follow me, Miller, and let me talk with ye fartber, 
And keep this private all upon your Loyalties: 


To Morrow Morning, 'thonph I am now beyond him, 


And the leſs lookt for, I'll break my Faſt with the good C 


No more, away, all to our Sports, be filent, Fs ( Exeunt. 


Yer. What Grace ſhall 1 have now 5 
Liſ. Chuſe ahiae own Grace, 
And go to Dinner whenthon wilt, Vertigo,” 


We muſt needs follow the King. 


Tur. You heard the Sentence. Mon. If you ſtay here 
P!1 ſend thee a Shoulder of Veniſon; 


Go home, go home, or if thou wilt diſguiſe, 


Ill belp thee to a place to feed the Dogs, 

Ped. Or thou ſhalt be ſpecial Tailor to the King' s Monkey, 
"Tis a fine Place; we cannot fla. Vor. No Mony, 
Nor no Grace, Gentlemen? Ter. Tis too early, Tailor, 


The King has not broke his Faſt yet. 


Vor. | ſhall look for ye 


The next Term, Gentlemen. 


Ped. Thou ſhalt not miſs us -. 
Prethee provide ſome Cloaths, and doſt thou hear Vertigo, 
Commend me to thy Wife: I want ſome Shirts too. 
Fer. 1 have Chambers for TM all. * They are to wach 
n 


32 The Maid in the Mill. 
When they are clear we'll come, Yer, I muſt be patient 
And provident, l yy; never ant 0 home elle. 


Enter Ottante and Florimel. 
Orr, Prethee be wiſer Wench, thou canſt not ſcape me, 
Let me with Love and Gentleneſs enjoy that 
That may be till preſcry'd with ve, and e bor: 
If Violence lay rough hold, I ſhall. hate chee, | 
And after I have enjoy'd thy Maidenhead, 
'Thou wilt apear fo Rale and ugly to me | 
I ſhall deſpiſe thee, caſt thee off. Fler. 1 pray ve, 
Begin it now, and open. 55 1 10 „„ 
1 do confeſs lam u 19 rde 2 15 Jae fl r 5465 
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W hat will they lay W nce t hey kr ow. your 5% 
A Lord, a Miller? Take your Toal-dith with pe, 


You that can deal with Gude £5908 2 courſe Flour, = 
*Tis pity you ſhould he 1 „Mang! Fa te. | wi cad: ba; 
Is this fir, Sir, for your | Repute fd He 

Orr. I'll love thee fil), -.. pee © lp 
Flo. You cannot, there's no 11 eee ort 
Between our Births, or Breeding, Arts, gegen Vi 
And where thele are at Difference, there's.no. lkias: 94 


This bcur it may be I ſcem handſome to you,; „ 
And you are taken with Variety 
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' More than with Beauty; to Morrow when you þ have enjoy "If OE 


Your Heat and Luſt aſſwag d, and come to n 
Out of a cold and penitent Condition, 1 
W hat you have done, whom you have ſhar'd your Lore vnn, 
Made Partner of your Bed, how it will vex ye, 
How you will curſe the Devil that * ye, 
And what ſhall become of me then? 
Orr. Wilt thou hear me?? 
Flo. As haſty as you were then to enjoy me, 
As precious as this Beauty ſhew'd unto ye, 
You'll kick me out of Doors, you will Whore and 33 
And if 1 prove with Child with your fair Iſſue, 
Give me a Penfion of five Pound a Ver . 
To breed your Heir withal, and ſo good ſpeed me. 
Orr, 1 * * thee like a Woman. my 


nt. 


70. 


The Maid in the Mill. 

Flo. I'll keep my ſelf, Sir, | 
Keep my (elf honeſt, Sir, there's the brave Keeping : 
If you'll marry me. Orr. Alas, poor Florimel. 

Flo. 1 do confeſs I am too coarſe and baſe, Sir, 
To be your Wife, and it is fit you ſcorn me, 
Yer ſuch as I have crown'd the Lives of great ones: 
To be your Whore I am ſure I am too worthy, 
(For by my troth, Sir, I am truly honeſt) 
And that's an Honour equal to your Greatneſs. 

Orr. II give thee what thou wilt. 

Flo. Tempt me no more then: 
Give me that Peace, and then you give abundance; 


I know you do but try me, ye arc noble, 


All theſe are but to try my Modeſty. 

If you ſhould find me eaſie, and once coming, 

I ſce your Eyes already how they would fright me; 
I ſee your honeſt Heart how it would ſwell 
And burſt it ſelf into a Grief againſt me. 9 
Your Tongue in noble Anger, now, even now, Sir, 
Ready to rip my looſe Thoughts to the Bottom, 


And lay my Shame unto my felt, wide open: 


You are a noble Lord, you pity poor Maids, 
The People are miſtaken in your Courſes: 
You, like a Father, try 'em to the uttermoſt ; 


As they do Gold, you purge the Droſs from them, 


And make them ſhine. 


Otr. This Cunning cannot help ye: 
I love ye to enjoy: I have ſtollen ye 


To enjoy ye now, not to be fool'd with Circumſtanee. 
Yield willingly, or ellen _ 

Flo. What? Ot. I will force ye: 
I will not be delay'd; a poor baſe Wench, 


That I in courteſie make offer to, 


Araue with mnt eng wy 
Flo. Do not, you will loſe your Labour, 
Do not, my Lord, it will become ye poorly : 
Your Courteſie may do much on my Nature, 
For I am kind as you are, and as tender: 
If you compel, I have my Strengths to fly to, 
My honeſt Thoughts, and thoſe are Guards about mc: 
can cry too, and Noiſe enough I dare make, 


And I have Curſes, that will call down Thunder, 


For all Iam a poor Wench, Heav'n will hear me: 
My Body you may force, but my Will never; 
And be ſure I do not live if you do force me, 


Or have no Tongue to tell your beaſtly Story, 


1. 


33 


For 


14 the Maid in the Mill. 
For if J have, ard if there be a Juſtice=—— 
Oer. Pray ye go in here: T'll calm my felt for this time, 
Anu be your Friend again. Flor, | am commanded. Exit. 0 
Otr. You cannot (cape me, yet I muſt enjoy ye, 1 8 
bie with thy Wit, though I miſs thy Honeſty; 2s 
Is this a Wench for a Boor's hungry Boſome? 
A Morſel for a Peaſant's baſe Embraces? 
And mult I ftarve, andthe Meat in my Mouth? 
1 none of that 5 
Enter Geraſto. 
Ser. How now my Lord, how ſpeed ye? . 
Have ye done the Deed? Orr. No, pox on't, ſhe's honeſt. 
Ger. Honeſt, what's that? Vou take her bare Denial. 
Was there ever Wench brought up in a Mill, and honeſt? 
That were a Wonder worth a Chronicle. 
Is your Belief ſo large? What did ſhe ſay to ye? 5 
tr. She ſaid her Honeſty was all her Dowry, 5 
And preach'd unto me, how unfir, and homely, 5 
Nay how diſhonourable it would ſeem in me 
To act my Will, popt me "th? Mouth with Modeſty. . 
Ger. What an impudent Quean was that? That's their Trick ever. 
Otr. And then diſcours'd to me very learnedly, 5 ] 
W hat Fame and loud Opinion would tell of me: 
A Wife the tcuch'd at. Ger. Out upon her Varlet, 
Was ihe fo bold? Theſe home-ſpun things are Evils, 
They'tl tell ye a thoutand Lyes, if you'll believe *em 
And ftand upon their Honours Ike great Ladies, 
They'll ſpeak unhappily too: Good words to cozen ye, 
And outwardly ſeem Saints, they'll cry down-right alto, 
But *tis for Anger that you Go not cruth 'em. 
Did ihe not talk of being with Child? 
Orr. She touch'd at it. | 
Ger. The Trick of an arrant Whore to milk your Lordſhip - 
And then a Penſion nam'd? Otr. No, no, the ſcorn'd it: 
| 1 offer'd any thing, bur ſhe refus'd all, Re RD 
Recfus'd it with a confident Hate. 
Ger. You thought fo, 


/ 


You ſhould have taken her then, turn'd her, and tew'd her 


I'th* Strength of all her Reſolution, flater'd her, ; 

And ſhak'd her ſtubborn Will; ſhe would have thank'd ye, i 
She would have lov'd ye infinitely : They muſt ſcem modeſt, 8 
It is their Parts; if you had plaid your Part, Sir, 9 955 4 
Ard haudl'd her as Men do unran'd Hawks, = 


Caſt her, and mald her up in good clean Linnen, + 


Aud chere have coyed her, you had caught her Heart-ſtringe: 
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F. 


As far as it agreed with Modeſty, 


O good my Lord. 


The Maid in the Mill. 25 
Theſe tough Virginities they blow like white Thorne, 

In Storms and Tempeſts. Orr. She is beyond all this, 

As cold, and harden'd, as the Virgin Cryſtal, - 

Ger. Oh force her, force her, Sir, ſhe longs to be raviſh'd; 
Some have no pleaſure but in Violence; | 
To be torn in pieces is their Paradiſe: 

Tis ordinary in our Country, Sir, to raviſh all; 

They will not give a penny for th-ir Sport 

Unleſs they be put to't, and terribly, 

And then they ſwear they'll hang the Man comes near em, 


And ſwear it on his Lips too. Orr. No, no forcing, 


1 have another Courſe, and I will follow it. 
I command you, and de you command your Fellows, 


That when you ſee her next, diſgrace and (corn her; 


Pil ſeem to put her out 'th' Doors o'th' ſudden, 

And leave her to Conjecture, then ſeize on her. 

Away, be ready ſtraight. Ger. We ſhall not fail, Sir, Exit. 
Orr. FHlorimel. 5 


4 Enter Florimel. 
Flor. My Lord. 


Orr. I am ſure you have now conſider'd, , 
And like a wiſe Wench weigh'd a Friend's diſpleaſure, 
Repented your proud Thoughts, and caft yout Scorn off. 


Flor. My Lord, 1 am not proud, I was never beautiful. 


Nor ſcorn l any thing that's juſt and honeſt. 


Orr, Come, to be ſhort, can ye love yet? You told me 


| Kindneſs would far compel ye: I am kind to ye, 
And mean to exceed that Way, 


Flo. I told ye too, Sir, 


With Honour, and with Honeſty I would yield to ye: 
Good my Lord, take ſome other Theme; for Love, 


Alas, I never knew yet what it meant, 

And on the ſudden, Sir, to run through Volumes 

Of his moſt myſtick Art, 'tis moſt impoſſible; 

Nay, to begin with Luft, which is an Hereſie, 

A foul one too, to learn that in my Childhood: 
Orr. You will not out of this Song, 

Your Modeſty, and Honeſty, is that all? 


1 will not force ye. Flo. Ye are too noble, Sir. 


Orr. Nor will I woo ye at that infinite Price 


It may be you expect. Flo. I expect your Pardon, 


And a Diſcharge, my Lord, that's all I look for. 
Orr, No, nor fall ſick for Love. | * 
Flo. Tis a healthful Year, Sir. | 


E 2 Or 


38 The Maid in the Mill. 
Ozr. Look ye, Vl turn ye out o' doors, and ſcorn „% 0 
Flo. Thank ye, my Lord. : 
Orr. A proud ſlight Peat I found ye, 
A Fool it may be too. Flo. An honeſt Woman, | 
Good my(Lord thick me. Orr. And a baſe 1 leave ye, 
So fare ye well. Exit. 
Enter Geraſto and Servants. 
Ger. What doſt thou ſtay for? doſt thou not know the Way, 
Thou baſe unprovident Whore? 
Flo. Good Words, pray ye Gentlemen. 
1 Ser. Has my Lord ſmoak'd ye over, good-wite Miller? 
Is your Mill broken, that you ſtand fo uſeleſs? 


2 Ser. An impudent Quear, upon my life ſhe's unwholeſotne, 
Some baſe diſcarded thing my Lord has found her, 


He would not have turnd her off o'th' fudden elſe. 
| Ger, Now againk every Sack, my honeſt Sweet-hearr, "Re 
With every Smig and Smug. Flo, 1 muſt be patient. 1 5 
Ger. And every greaſie Gueſt, and ſweaty Raſcal 
For his Royal hire between his Fingers, Gentlewoman. 
x Ser. I fear thou haſt given my Lord the — thou damn'd thing. 
2 Ser. I have ſeen her in the Stews. Ger. The Knave ner rather 
Was Bawd to ber there, and kept a Tipling-houſe, 
You mult even to it again: a modeſt Function. 
Flo, If ye had Honeſty, ye would not uſe me 
Thus baſely, wretchedly, though your Lord bid ye; 
But he that knows. Ger. Away thou carted RG, 
You Meat for every Man: A little Meal 
Flung in your Face, makes you appear ſo proud. 
Flo. This is inhuman. Let theſe Tears perſwade you, 
If ye be Men, to ule a poor Girl better; 
I wrong not you, I am ſure I call you Gentlemen. 15 
Euter Otrante. | 7 8 
Orr, What Buſineſs is here? away, are you not gone yer 1 : 
Flo. My Lord this is not well: altho' you hate me, 
For what I know not, to let your People wrong me, ' 3 
Wrong me maliciouſly, and call me Orr. Peace, 4 
And mark me what we ſay adviſedly; . 
Mark, as you love that that you call your Credit? 
Vield now, or you are undone; your good Name's periſn'd, 
Not all the World can buy your Reputation; 
'Tis ſunk forever elſe, theſe People's Tongues will poiſon ye, 
Though you be white as Innocence they'll taint ye, 
They will ſpeak terrible and hideous things, 
And People in this Age are prone to credit, | 
They'ml let fall nothing that may brand a Woman; 
Conſider this, and then be wiſe and tremble, 


Yield 
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The Maid in the Mill. 
Yield yet; and yet PII ſave ye. 
Flo. How? Orr. I'll ſhow ye; ; 
Their Mouths I'll ſeal up, they ſhall fpeak no more 
But what is honourable and honeſt of ye, 
And Saiut- lixe they ſhall worſhip ye: They are mine; 
And what I charge them, Florimel, 
Flor. IJ am ruin'd, 3 3 
Heay'n wi'l regard me yet, they are barbarous Wretches : 
Let me not fall, my Lord, Ozr, You ſhall not, Florimel, 
Mark how Ul! work your Peace, and how I honour ye. 
Who waits there? come all in. 
Enter Geraſto and Servants, 
Ger. Your pleaſure, Sir 5 
Orr. Who dare ſay this ſweet Beauty is not heav'nly? 


1 This Virgin, the moſt pure, the moſt untainted, 
Ihe holieſt thing? Ger. We know it, my dear Lord. 
We are her Slaves; and that proud Impudence 


That dares diſparage her, this Sword, my Lord. | | 
I Ser. They are Raſcals, baſe, the Sons of common Women, 
That wrong this Virtue, or dare own a thought 
But fair and honourable of her; when we light her, 
Hang us, or cut's in pieces; let's tug i'th' Gallies. 
2 Ser. Brand us for Villains. ES 
Flor. Why ſure 1 dream; theſe are all Saints. 
Otr. Go, and live all her Slaves. | ES 
Ger. We are proud to do it. 11 Exeune. 
Otr. What think ye now? Am not I able, Florime), 
Vet to preſerve ye? „ ET 
Hor. I am bound to your Lordſhip, : 
Ye are all Honour, and good my Lord but grant me, 
: Untill to Morrow, leave to weigh my Fortunes, 
: I'll give you a free anſwer, perhaps a pleaſing, 
> Indeed l'Il do the beſt I can to ſatisſie ye. 
Otr. Take your good time; this Kits, till then farewel, Sweet. 


"oF [ Exeun#. 
RK | 


= Enter Antonio, Martine, and Buſtopha; 
5 Mar. B* all means diſcharge your Follower. 

5 Hh Ant, If we can get him off; Sirrah, Biſtpba, 
5 Thou muſt needs run back. : 


Buſt. Bur I muſt not, unleſs you ſend 
A Beer, ora Lictor at iny Back, I do not uſe to run ns 
From my Friends. | — — 
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Ant, Well, go will ſerve turn; I have forgot. 
Buſt. W hat, Sir? Ant. See if I can think on'c now. 1 
Buſt. | know what 'tis now. Ant. A Piſtolet of that. 20 


Buſt. Done, you have forgot a Device to ſend me WAY 
You are going a ſmocking perhaps. | 


ilar. His own, due, due iꝗ faith Antonio, 
The Piſtolet's his own. Ant. I confeſs ir, 
There 'tis; now if you could afford out of it. 
A reaſonable Excuſe to mine Uncle. Buſt. Yes, I can, 
Bur an Excuſe will not ſerve your turn: it muſt be a . a ſuil 
Lye, *twill do no good elſe; if you'll go to the price of that? 
Ant. Is a Lye dearer than an Excuſe? 7 
Buſt. Oh, treble; this is the price ofan Excuſe; but a Lye is two g 
more; look how many Foils go to a fair Fall, ſo many Excuſes to | 


a full Lye, and leſs cannot ſerve your turn, let any Tailor i tht Town 
make TE: 


Mar. Why 'tis reaſonable, give him bis Price: 
m_ it be large enough now. x 
. Vil warrant you, cover him all over.) i 
x 5 I would have proof of one now. | 
Buſt. What? ſcale my Invention before hand? you ſhall pardon 
me for that; well, I'll commend you to your Uncle, and tell him 
you'll be at home at Supper with him. 
| Ant. By no means, I cannot come to Night, Man. 
' Buſt. I know that too, you do not know a Lye when you ſee it. 
Mar. Remember it muſt ſtretch for all Night. 
Buſt. 1 (hall want ſtuff, I doubt 't will rp. to the other Piſtolet, 5 
120 Well, lay out, you ſhall be no loſer, Sir. 1 
Beſt. It muſt be faccd, you know, there will a yard of Diſlimu- 
1 at leaſt City-meaſure, and cut upon an Untroth or two lined 
with Fables, that muſt needs be, cold Weather's coming; if it had 
a Gallon of Hypocriſie, t would do well; and hooked together with 
a Couple of Conceits, that's neceſſity; well, I'll bring in my Bill: 
I'll warrant you as fair a Lye by that time have done WIth it, as a- 
ny Gentleman i' th' Town can ſwear to, if he would betray his 8 
Lord and Maſter. lExir, | 
Aut. So, fo, this neceſſary trouble's over: _ 
Mar. I would you had bought an Excufe of him 
Before he went; you'll want one for Iſmenia. 
Ant. Tuſh, there needs none, there's no Suſpicion yet, 
And VI! be arm'd before the next Encounter, 
In a faſt tye with my fair Iſabel. * 
Enter Buſtopha. | 
Mar. Yes, you'll find your Errand is before you now. 
But. Oh Gentlemen, look to your ſelves, ye are Men of another 
World elſe z your Enemies are upon you; the old. Houſe of the 
Belides will tall upon your Heads: Signior Han, Ant. 


The Maid in the Mill. 
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Ant. Liſauro? 
Buft. And Don what call you him? he's a Gentleman: yet he has 
but a Yeoman's N ame, Don Tarſo, Tarſo, and a dozen at their Heels. 
Ant. Liſauro, Tarſo, nor a dozen more 
Shall fright me from my Ground, nor ſhun my Path, 
Let em come on in their ableſt Fury, „ 
Mar. Vis worthily reſolv'd; Þll ſtand by you, Sir, 
This way, I am thy true Friend. 
Buſt. Il be gone, Sir, that one may. live to tell what's become 


of you, Put up, put up; will you never learn to know a Lye from 
an Eſop's Fables? There's a taſte for you now. Exit. 


Enter Iſmenia and Aminta. 
Mar. Look, Sir, what time of Day is it? | 
Ant. I know not, my Eyes go falſe, I dare · not truſt *em now; 
I prethee tell me, Martin, if thou canſt, 


Is that Iſmenia or Iſabella? 


Mar. This is the Lady, forget not Iſabella. 
Ant. If this Face may be borrowed and lent our; 
If it can ſhift Shoulders, and take other Tyres, 


So, *cis mine where- e er I find it. 
I/m Be ſudden. [Exit Aminta. 


J cannot hold out long. 
Mar. Believe't, ſhe frowns. | 
Ant. Let it come, ſhe cannot frown me off on't; 


How prettily it wooes me to come nearcr? 
How do you do, Lady, fince yeſterday's Pains? 
Were you not weary? of my faith 


Iſm. | think you were. 

Ant. What, Lady? 7 

Iſm. Weary of your Faith; 'tis a burthen 
That Men faint under, though they bear little of it. 

Mar. So, this is to the purpoſe, 

Ant, You came home 
In fair hour, I hope? 

Enter Aminta. 


iſm. From whence, Sir? (yon; 


Am. Sir, there's a Gentlewoman without deſires to ſpeak with 
Ant. They were pretty homely Toys; but your Preſence 
Made them illuſtrious. RD 
Im. My Couſin ſpeaks to you. 
Am. A Gentlewoman, Sir, Iſabella 


Bhe names her ſelf. 


Mar. So, ſo, it hits finely now. _ | 

Aut. Name your ſelf how you pleaſe; ſpeak what you pleaſe, 
III hear you cheerfully 

Iſm. You are not well, 


Requeſt her in, ſhe may have more acquaintance 
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With his Paſſions, and better cure for 'em. 


Am. She's nice in that, Madam; poor Soul, it ſeems 
She's feariul of your Diſpleaſure. | 
Iſm. Vi}. quit her 
From that preſently, and bring her in my ſelf. [ Exit; 
Mar. How carelefly do you behave your elf, Es 
When you ſhould call all your beſt Faculties 
o counſel in you? how will you anſwer. 
Ihe breach you made with fair //menta? 


Have you forgot the retrograde Vow you took 


With her, that now is come in evidence? 
You'll die upon your ſhame, you need no more 
Enemies of the Houſe, but the Lady now: 


Tou ſhall have your diſpatch. 


Enter Iſmenia lie Juno. 
Ant. Give me that Face, | 
And I am ſatisfied, upon whoſe Shoulders 
So cer it grows; Juno, deliver us 
Out of this amazement; Beſeech you Goddeſs 
Tell us of our Friends, how does 1/mentia? 
And how does Iſabella? both in good Health 


I hope, as you your ſelf are. In. I am at fartheſt 


In my counterfeit; my Antonio, 
I have matter againſt you may need Pardon, 


As I mult crave of you. An. Obſerve you, Sir, 


W har Evidence 1s come aginſt me? Whar think you 


The Hydra-headed Jury will ſay to't? Mar. Tis I am fool'd, 


My Hopes are pour'd into the bottomleſs tubs. 
*Tis labour for the Houſe of Belides; 98 


I mult not ſeem fo yet; but in ſooth, Lady, 


Did you imagine your changeable Face 


Hid you from me? By this Hand I knew you. 
Ant. I went by the Face: and by theſe Eyes 
I might have been deceived. x 
Iſin. You might indeed, Antonio, 


For this Gentleman did vow to Iſabella, 


That he it was that lov'd Iſmenia, 

And not Antonio. Mar. Good, was not that 

A manifeſt Confeſſion that 1 knew you? 

I elſe had been unjuſt unto my Friend: | 

Twas well remembred, there I found you out, 

And ſpeak your Conſcience now. | 
Ant. But did he ſo proteſt? Iſin. Yes, I vow to you, 
Had Antonio wedded Iſabella, Iſmenia Pn e 
Had not been loſt, there had been her Lover. RE 
Ant. Why much good do you Friend; take her to you 


A corrupted Church - man to nd 4a welcome. 


The Maid in the Mj!|, ro 
I crave but one, here have I my With ſull, 
I am glad we ſhall be fo near Neighbours. 

Mar. Take both Sir, Juuo to boot; three Parts in on- 
St. Hilarte bleſs you, now Opportunity f 
Beware to met with Falſhood, if thou canfl 
Shun it, my Friends Faith's turning from him. 

I/m, Might I not juſtly accuſe. Antonio 
For a Love-wanderer? You know no other 
But me, for another, and confeſs Troth now ? 

Ant. Here was my Guide, where-e'er J find this Face, 
Jam a Lover, marry, I muſt not miſs 


This Freckle then, I have the number of 'em, 


Nor this Dimple, nor a Silk from this Brow, 
I carry the full Idea ever with me: 


If Nature can fo punctually parallel, : 1 


J may be cozened. Iſm. Well, all this is even: 
But now, to perfect all, our Love muſt now 
Come to our Enemies Hands, where neither Part 
Will ever give Conſent to't. Ant. Moſt certain: 
For which Reaſon it muſt not be put to em: 
Have we not Prevention in our own Hands? 


Shall 1 walk by the Tree, deſire the Fruit, 
Vet be fo nice to pull ill | ask Leave 
Of the churlith Gud'ner, that will deny me? 


Iſm. O Antonio! Ant, Tis manners to fall to 
When Grace is ſaid. ſm. That holy A&'s to come. 
Mar. You may ope an Oyſter or two before Grace. 
Ant. Are there not double Vows, as valuable 

And as well ſpoke as any Friar utters ? 


Heav'n has heard all, In. Yes, but ſtays the Bleſſing, 


Till all dues be done; Heav'n is not ſerv'd by halfs. 
We ſhall have ne'er a Father's Bleſſing here, - 
Let us not loſe the better from above. 
Ant. You take up Weapons of unequal Force, 
It ſhews you cowardly; hark in your Ear. 
Amin. Have I loſt all Employment? Would this Proffer 
Had been to me, though I paid ir 


With a reaſorable Penance. Afar. Have I paſt 
All thy Fore-Lock, Time? I'll ſtretch a long Arm 


But l' catch hold again; do but look back 
O er thy Shoulder, and bave a pull at thee. 
Iſm. I hear you, Sir, nor can I hear too much 


| While you ſpeak well: You know th' accuſtom'd Place 


Of our N ighr-parley ; if you can aſcend, 
The Window ſhal! receive you; you miy find there 


Ant. 
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Ant. 1 would meet no other Man. Im. Aminta, you hear this, 
Amin, With Joy, Madam, 'cauſe it pleaſes you. ; 

may be mine own BHaſe another time: 

Now you go the right way, ask the Banes out, 

Pur it paſt Father, or Friend, to forbid it, 

IAnd then you're ſure. Sir, your Aymen Taper 

Ii! light up for you; the Window ſhall ſhow, you 

The. way ro Seſtos. Ant. I'll venture drowning. 

Mar, The Simile holds not; *tis hanging rather. 

You muſt aſcend your Ca ſtle by a Ladder; 55 

To the Foot PII bring you. Ant. Leave me to limb it. 

Mar. If I do turn you off? Aut. Till Night farewel: 
They better. iin. Beſt it ſhould bez; . 3 
Bur peeviſh Hatred k-eps back that Degree. _ [ Exennt, 9 
Mar. I never look'd ſo ſmooth as now I purpoſe: . 
And then beware: Knave is at worſt of Knave + nd ag 
When he ſmiles beſt, and the moſt ſeems to ſave. CW“o 
= 5 3 ali. "OY . | 

8 Jul. My Mind's unquiet; while Antonis 1 | 3 

My Ncphcw's abroad, my Heart is not at home, 

. Only my Fears ſtay with me; bad Company, 
1 But 1 cannot ſhift em off. This Hatred 
1 Petwixt the Houfe of Belides and us, 

1 Is not fair War; tis civil, but unciviil. 

We are near Neighbours, were of Love as near, 

Till a croſs Miſconſtruction ( twas no more 

In conſcience) put us fo far aſunder: 

I would 'twere reconcil'd; it has lafted  _ 
"Too many Sun: ſets, if Grace might moderate: : 
Man ihould not loſe ſo many Days ef Peace. = 1 1 
To ſatis fie the Anger of one Minute. | 

I could repent it heartily. I ſent 

The Knave to attend my Antonio too, 

Yer he returns no Comfort to me neither. 

33 ä 

Buſt. No, I muſt not. | Jul. Ha, he's come. | 
2 | Buss 1 muſt not, 'twill break his Heart to hear it. | 
_ Jul. How? there's bad Tidings: I muſt obſcure and hear it; 

2 2 He will not tell me for breaking of my Heart, BY ps 

1 | nett; lon nents kB a? x) 

nn Now toknock down » Don with » Lie 

__  —_— a filly harmleſs Lie; *cwill be valiantly done and nobly perhaps. 7 

= Jul. I cannot hear him now, r 
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. O the bloody Days that we live in; th R 
deal Days that we draw Breath inn © envious, malicious, 
Ful. Now I hear too loud. 


Buſt. The Children that ever ſhall be born may rue it, fol Men 


2 


that ate ſlain now, might have liv'd to ws got Children, that 


might have curs'd their Fathers. 
Jul. Oh, my Poſterity is ruin 'd, 
Buſt. Oh {weet Antonio. 
Jul. O dear Antonio. 


Buſt. Vet it was nobly done of both Parts: When he and Liſau- 


I MET, 


Jul. Oh, Death has parted * em, 
Buſt. Welcome my mortal Foe, ſays one; Wolgome my deadly 


| E eu, ſays the other; off go their Doublers;" they in their Shirt, 
and their Swords ſtark naked. here lyes Anni, here lyes Liſauro, 


he comes upon him with an Embreccado; that he puis by with a 


puntla reverſa;, Liſauro recoils me two Paces and fome fix Inches 


back, takes his Carrere, and then on. 

Jul. Oh. 

Bui. Runs Antonio quite through. 
N Oh Villains +l + | 
Buſt. Quite through detween the Arm and the Body, ſo FRI 


| had no Hurt at that Bour, 


Jul. Goodnels be prais'd. 
Buſt. But then, at next Encounter, he fetches me up 8 Li- 


ſauro m kes out a long at him, which he thinking tc to be a Paſſado, 
Antonio's Foot ſlipping, down, oh down. | 


Jul O now thou art loft. 


Buſt. Oh, but the quality of the thing; both | Gentlemen bark. 
Sani jh Chriſtians, yer one Man to ſhed. _ 


Jul. Say his Enemies Blood, 

| Buſt, His Hair, may come by divers Caſualties, though he never 
po into the Field wich his Foe; but a Man to loſe nine Ounces and 
two Drams of Blood at one Wound, thirtcen and a Scruple at a- 


nother, and to live *rill he die in cold Blood; yet che Surgeon, 
that cur'd him, ſaid if Pia Mater had not been periſh q, he had 


been a live Man till this Day. 
Fu There he concluces he is gone. 
But all this is nothing: Now I come to the Point. 
Jul. Ay, the Point, that's deadly; the ancient Blow 
Ny the Buckler, ne'er went half fo deep. | 
Vet Piry bids me keep in my Charity; for me to pull an 555 
Man 8 Ears from his Head with telling of a Tale: Oh foul Hale! 


be filent Tale. Farthermore, there is the Charge of Burial; Rs 


one will cry Blacks, Blacks, that had but the leaſt Finger Give in 
hu Blood, though ten Degrees remoy'd when twas done. More- 
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Buſt. 1 do not know her. 
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over, the Surgeon (that made an end'of bim ) will be paid: Sugar- 


plums and Sweet - breads; yet I ſay, the Man may recover * and 
die in his Bed, 


Jul. What motly Stuff is this? Sirrah, ſpeak Truth, 2 
What hath befallen my dear Antonio? E 
Reſtrain your Pity in concealir g it; 


Tell me the Danger full; take off your Care 
Of my receiving it; kill me that wa 


I'll forgive my Death; what thou keep'ſt back Rom Truth, 

Theu ſhalt ſpeak in Pain; do not look to find 

A Limb in its right Place, a Bone unbroke, 

Nor ſo much Fl:th ur rbroil'd of all that Mountain, 

As a Woman might ſup on; diſpatch, or be diſpatch'd. 
Buſt, Alas, Sir, | know nothing, but that Antonio is a Man of God's 

making to this Hour, tis not two ſince ! left him ſo. 
Jul. Where didft thou leave him? 


Buſt. In the ſame Cloaths he had on when he went from you. 
Jul. Does he live? 


Buſt. I ſaw him drink. 
Jul. Is he not wounded? 


Buſt, He may have a Cut i th Leg by this time; ; for Don Marti 


and he were at whole flaſhes. 


Ful. Met he not with Liſauro? 


we” y 
. 


Jt. Her? Liſauro is a Man, as he is. 

I neter ſaw a Man like him. OE | | 
7. Didſt thou not diſcourſe a Fight betwixt rene an Liſawo: 3 
Buſt. Ay, to my (clt; 1 dor a Man ny gs bimſelf the Lie it it 

pleaſe him. 

* Didſt thou lie then? „ A 

. As ſure as you live now. 
Full 1 live the happier by it: When will as return? 
| Buſt, That he ſent me to tell you, within theſe ten days at fartheſt, | 
Jul. Ten Days ? he's not wont to be abſent two. 
Buſt. Nor I think he will not; he ſaid he would not be at home 


to Morrow, but I love to ſpeak within my Compals. 


Jul. Youſhall ſpeak within mine, Sir, now. Within there. 
Enter Servants. 
Take this Fellow into Cuſtody, keep him ſafe, 


1 charge you. 


Buſt. Safe! Do you ed 7 take notice what Plight you find me ein, . 


if there want but a Collop or a Stake o' me, look to't. 


Jul. If mz Nephew return not in his Health to Morrow, 
Thou goeſt tot!“ Rack. 


Buſt. Ler me 89 to the Manger 2 had rather eat Oats than 
tay 4 
. . ; Enter 


The Maid in the Mill. | 45 
Enter Belides with a Letter, | 
Bel. By your leave, Sir. 5 
Fu and 6-14 [ Mr TOs ou are welcome, Sir. 
el Read that, and tell me ſo; or if thy Spe Ne 
Keep thy Noſe unſadl'd, and ope thine Kher: * 
] can ſpeak thee the Contents, I made em; 
»Tis a Challenge, a fair one, I'Il maiatain't: 
I ſcorn to hire my Second to deliver't, | "2 
I bring't my ſelf: Doft know me, Julio? "8 
Jul. Belides? ? TD” & | 
Bel. Les; is not thy Hair on end now? 
Jul. Somewhar amaz'd at thy raſh Hardineſs ; 
How durſt thou come ſo near thine Enemy? 
Bel. Durſt ? FR: 
I dare come nearer; thou art a Fool, Julio. 
Jul. Take it home to thee, with a Knave to boot. 


Bel. Knave to thy Teeth again; and all that's quit: 
Give me not a Fool more than I give thee, ; 
Or if thou doſt, look to hear on't again | 4-0 
Jul. What an Encounter's this? Bel. A noble one + | 3 4 
My Hand is to my Words, thou haſt it there, 8 
There I do challenge thee, if thou dar'ſt be EY 
Gocd Friends with me; or I'll proclaim thee Coward, | 1 
Jul. Be Friends with thee? / 4-0 


Bel. I'll ſhew thee reaſons for't: þ 
A pair of old Coxcombs (now we go together) | 
Such as ſhould ſtand Examples of Diſcretion, 
The rules of Grammar to unwilling Youth 1 
To take out Leſſons by; we that ſhould check % 


And quench the raging Fire in others Bloods, 
We ftrike the Battle to DeftruAion? 
Read 'em the black Art? and make em believe 


It is Divinity? Heathens are we not? | 
Speak thy Conſcience, how haſt thou ſlept this Month, . 1 
Since this Fiend haunted us? Ful. Sure ſome good Angel = 

Was with us both laſt Night: Speak thou Truth now, © | = 
Was it not laſt Night's motion? Bel, Doſt not think _ = 


I would lay hold of it at firſt proffer 
Should 1 ne'er ſleep again? Jul. Take not all from me; 
F'11 tell the Doctrine of my Viſion. „ fl 


3 gay that Liſauro, beſt of thy Blood, 5 | 4 
Or any ote, the leaſt allied to thee, | = 
| Shculdbe the prey unto Antonio's Sword, _ 
Or any of the Houſe of Belides? 5 4 
Bel. Mine was the juſt inverſion; on, on. — 
Jul. How would thine Eyes have emptied thee in Sorrow 5 1 —_— 
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46 The Mail in the Mill. 
And left the Conduit of Nature dry? | 
Thy Hands have turn'd rebellious - the Balls; 
And broke the Glafles, with thine own Curles 
Have torn thy Soul, left thee a Statue 

To propagate thy next Poſterity, 


BE | And curded in one Body; bur this is yours, 


. 5 An Inheritance that you have gather d tor 'em, 
4 lg A Legacy of Blood to kill each other 

1 A hroughout your Generations. Was't not ſo? 

7 | Jul. Word for word. Bel. Nay, 1 can go farther yet, 
&". | Jul. Tis tar enough; let us attone it here; 


And in a reconciled Circle fold 


Our Friendſhip new again. Bel. The Siga's in V Gemini, 
An auſpicious Houſe, 't has join'd both ours again. 


mY PE | Bel. No; thou'rt a valiant Fellow, fo am 1 : 

WT Ih fight with thee at this Hug, to the laſt Leg 

== . ] have to ſtand on, or Breath or Life left. 

'q Ful. This is the Salt unto Humanity, 

And keeps it {weet. 

Bel. Love! oh, Life ſtinks without It, 

| can tell ycu News. 955 

x Ful. Good has long been wanting. 

WW Bel. I do ſuſpect, and I have ſome Proof on'r, 

(So far as a Love-Epiſtle comes to) 

=_ I hat Antonio (your Nephew) and my Daughter 

= | 1ſmenia are very good Friends before us. 

_ —_ Jul. That were a double wall about our He -uſes, 

F320 Which 1 cculd wiſh were built. Bel. I had ir 

FEM From Antonio's Intimate, Don Martin: 

BF And yet, methought, it was no iriendly Part 
To ſhew it me. Jul. Perhaps twas his Conſent; 
Lovers have Policies as well as Stateſmen: 


They ſhall know nothing of this Union, 
And till they find themſelves moſt deſperate, 


Bel. It grows late; there's a happy Day paſt us. 
099% 1 Example I * to all behind it. 


They look not always at the Mark they aim at. . 
Bol. We'll take up Cudgels, and have one Bout with em, 


SCENE 


4 j Bel. Yes, and thou Cauler; ſo it ſaid to me, | 
= | They fi aht but your Miſchiets; the young Men were Friends; | 
1 | As is the Life and Blood coagulate, 


"Mi | 2 Jul. You cannot proclam me Coward now, Don Belidet. 


Succour ſhall never ſee 'em. Jul. I'll rake your part, Sir. 


[Exeunt, | 


The Maid in the Mill 


SCENE Ill. 


Enter Aminta above with a Taper. 


Amin. Stand tair, light of Love which Epithete and Place 


Adds to thee Honou:, to me it would be Shame. 
We muſt be Weight in Love, no Giain too light; 
Thou art the Laid-nak, but if Love be blind, 
(As many that can ſee have fo reported) 

W hat benefit canſt th-u be to his Darkneſs? 
Love is a Jewel (ſome (ay) ineftimable, 
But hung at the Ear deprives our own ſight, 

And ſo it ſhines to others, not our ſelves, 
Tſpeak my Skill, IT have only heard on't, 

But I could wiſh a nearer Document; 

Alas, the ignorant deſite to know: 

Some ſay Love's but a Foy, and with a but. 
Now methinks I ſhould love it ne'er the worſe, 
A Toy is harmleſs ſure, and may be plaid with, 
It ſeldom goes without his Adjunct, Pretty, 
A pretty Toy we fay, tis meeter to joy too. 
Well, here may be a mad Night yet for all this, 
Here's a Pricſt ready, and a Lady ready; 

A Chamber ready, and a Bed ready, | 

'Tis then but making unready, and that's ſoon done: 
My Lady is my Couſin; I my ſelf; _ 
Which is nearcſt then? My Deſires are mine, 

| Say they be hers too, is't a banging Matter? 
It may be ventur'd in a worſer Cauſe, 

I muſt go queſtion, with my Conſcience: 

I have the Word; Centinel, do thou ſtand, 
Thou ſhalt not need to call, I'll be at hand. 
9: Enter Antonio and Martin. 


Ant. Are we not dog'd behind us, thinkſt thou, Friend? 
Mar. I heard not one bark, Sir. Aut. There are that bite 
And bark not, Man; methought I ſpy'd two Fellows 


That through two Streets tog=ther wilk'd aloof, 
A: d wore their Eyes {uſpicicuſly upon us. 


Mar Your Jealouſie, nothing che, or ſuch perhaps 


As are afraid as much of u, who kavws Fro = 


Put abou: the like Buſineſs ? But for your fears ſake, 


F1t adviſe and intreat one C urteſie, 
Ant. \N hat's that, Friend? 
Mar, Iwill got be denied, Sir, 
Change ycur upper Garuwents wich me, 
Ant. It needs not. 


4 
[ 


| Exit, 


rhe Maia in tho Mill | 


Mar. 1think ſo too, but J will have it ſo, 
If you dare truſt me with the betre., Sir. 

Ant, Nay then. | 

Mar. If hire ſhould be danger. towards, 
There will be the main Mark I'm ſure. 
1 Ant. Here thou tak'ſt from me. Mar. Tuſh, this General | 
4 0 Muſt be ſafe, howe'er the Battle goes. ä 
MW See you the Beacon yonder ? | 5 
© | | Ant. Yes, we are near Shore. | | 

Enter T Gentlemen. with Weapons drawn, hey ſet wow Martin: 
3 0 | Antonio prrſues them out, in Reſcue of Martin. 
Aar. Come, land, land, you muſt clamber by the Cliff, 


] Here are no Stairs to rife by. 

| Ant. Ay, are you there? [Fight, Py Exennt. 
Wl | Enter Aminta above, and Martin return'd again, a aſcends. 
Wo Amin. Antonio? Mar. Yes, Iſmenia. 


Amin. Thine own. 


Mar. Quench the Light, thine Eyes are Guides illuſtrious; 
Amin. Tis neceſſary. : [Exeune. 


Enter rn 
Ant. Your Legs have ſav'd your Lives, whocer you are. 
Friend? Martin? where art thou? not hurt, I hope: 
Sure I was fartheſt in the purſuit of 'em; 
My Pleaſures are forgotten through my Fears. 
The Light's extinct, it was diſcreetly done; 
They could not but have notice of the Broil, 
And fearing that might call up Company, 
Have carefully prevented, and cloſed up: 
I do commend the heed, Oh, but my Friend, 
I fear his Hurt: Friend? Friend? is cannot be 
So mortal, that I ſhould loſe thee quite. Friend? 
A Groan, any thing that may diſcover thee, 
Thou art not ſunk ſo far, but I might hear thee: 
1 Plllay mine Ear as low as thou canſt fall- | 
=— \ Friend, Don Martin, | muſt anſwer for thee, 
_ = : *T'was in my Cauſe thou fell'ft, if thou be'ſt down. 
1 Such Dangers ſtand betwixt us and our Joys, 
That ſhould we forethink e' er we undertake, 
We'd ſit at home, and ſave. What a Night's here! - = 
Purpos'd for fo much Joy, and now diſpos'd | k 5 
1 LIoo fo much Wretchedneh; 3 I ſhall not reſt inte 
—_— If 1 had all my Pleaſures there within, 
AY) 3 | ſhould not entertain em with a Smile. 
Good night to you; Mine will be black and fad, 
A Friend cannot, a Woman may be had. 


- 
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He call'd me a foul N ame, it. was not mine, 
He took me for another ſure. 


To my Houfe: wilt league with mine Enemy? 


And ſuch a Husband as thou ſhalc like him, 


I'll have ir diſpatch'd; Pil make it ſure, I, 


Shall not be worth a Chicken, if it were 


The Maid in the Mill, 


ACTI VY. SCENE LL 


Enter Iſmenia and Aminta, | 


Iſm. Thou falſe. : 
Amin. Do your daring'ſt, he's mine own, | 
Soul and Body mine, Church and Chamber mine, 
Totally mine. 
Im Dar'ſt thou fice thy Falſhood! : 
Amin. Shall | not give a welcone to my Wiſhes 
Come home ſo ſweetly ? Farewel your Oy 
'Till y u be calmer, Woman. Exit. 
Iſm. Oh what a heap CET | 
Ot Miſery has one Night brought with it. 
Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Where is he? do you turn your ſhame from me? 
You're a blind Adultreſs, you know you are. 
ſm. How's chat, Antonio? Ant. Till ! have Vengeance; 
You: Sin's not pardonable: I'll have him, | 
If Hell hide him not; you've had your laſt of him. [Exit, 
Iſm. What did he ſpeak ? I underſtood him not, Bs 7 


Enter Belides. 
Bel. Ha? are you there? 
Where's your Sweetheart? I have found you Traytor 


* 
Pas. 
8 
bt 


You'l! ſhed his Blood, you'll ſay: hah? will you ſo? 
And fi aht with you Heels upwards ? No, Minion, 
T have a Husband for you, fince you're fo rank, 


Whether thou wilt or no: Antonio? : 
Iſm. It thunders with the Storm now. Bel. And to Night 


By to morrow this tine thy Maidenhead 


Knockt at an Out-c:y: Go, I'll ha'ye before me 
Shough, ſhough, up to your Coop, Pea-hen. 


Iſm. Then I'll try my Wings. $0 [Exe 
Bel. 9 are 0 . at that? ſtop, top Thief, ſtop wer 
xit. 


3 SCENE 


0 be Maid in the Mill. 
2 SCENE II. 


; Enter Otrante, and Florimel ging. 
| Fit SONG _ na 


Flo. Now baving Leaſure, and a happy wi nd, 
Thou mayſt at 7 0 cauſe the Stones to grind, 
Sails ſpread, and Griſt bere ready to be ground, 
Fie, ſland not idly, but let the Mill go round. N 


Otr. Why doſt thou ſing and dance thus? why ſo merry? 

Why doſt thou look * wantonly upon me, 

And "kiſs my Hande? Flo. If I were bigh enough, 

I would kiſs your Lips too. Orr. Do, this is ſome — 

This taſtes of willingneſs; nay, you may kiſs 

Still, but why o'th' ſudden now does the fit take 

| Unoffer d, or uncompell'd? why theſe ſweet Curte 87 
Even now you would have bluſh'd to death to kiſs thus 
Prithee let me be prepar'd to meet thy Kindneſs, 

1 ſhall be unfurniſh'd elſe to hold this play, Wench : 
Stay now a little, and delay your. Bleſſings; 
If this be Love, methinks it is too violemt: 
If you repent you of your Striftneſs to me, 

Ir is ſo ſudden, it wants Circumſtance. * 

Flo. Fye, how. dull? 


Second 8 0 N G. 


Hom long ſball I pine for Love ? 
How Pro ſhall 1 ſue in vain? 
How long, like the Turtle-Dove,. : 
Shall I beavily thus complain? 
Shall the Sails of my Love and till? Bos N 
Shall the Griſis of my Hopes be unground? 2 
Ob fie, ob fie, ob fie, 
Tei the Mill, let the Mill go round. 
Oy. Prithee be calm a little, _ ; 

Thou mak'ſt me wonder; rhou that wert ſo ſtrange, 

And read ſuch pious Roles to my Behaviour 

But yeſternight, thou that wert made of Modeſty, 5 

Shouldſt in a few ſhort Minntes turn thus deſperate, 


Flo. You are too cold. Orr. ] do- confeſs I freeze now, 
Jam another thing all over me: 5 


It is my part to woo, not to be caurted; 
Unfold this Riddle, *tis to me a Wonder; - 


That 2 now o 'th! inſtant. cer rl can expect, 


mer e 
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- + I canjure ye, a Belief che wanton? 


The Maid in the Mill. 
E'er I can turn my thoughts, and think upon 


A ſeparation of your honeſt Carriage 
From the deſires of Youth, thus wantonly, 
Thus beyond ExpeCtation. Flo. I will tell ye, 
And tell ye ſeriouſly, why I appear thus, 
To hold ye no more ignorant and blinded, 

I have no Modeſty, IT am truly wanton : 
I am that you look for, Sirz now come un roundly : 
If my ſtrict Face and counterſeited Statelineſs 
Could have won on ye, I had caught ye that way, 
And you ſhould never have come to have! 
Perithee, ſweet Count, be more familiar with me. 
However we are open in cur Natures, 
And apt to more deſites than you dare meet with, 
Vet we affect to lay the gloſs of good ont: 
I faw you touch not at the bait of Chaſtity, 
And that it grew diſtaſteful to your Palate 
To appear ſo holy, therefore I take my true ſhape : 
Is your Bed ready, Sir? you ſhall quickly find me, 


Third SON G. 


On the Bed I'll throw thee, throw thee down ; 
Down being laid, ſhall we be affraid. 
To try the Rights that belong to Love? 
| Abo, no, there Ill woo thee with a Crown, 
Crown our Deſires, kindle the fires, 
When Love requires we ſhould wanton prova, 
We'll kiſs, we'll ſport, we'll laugh, we'll play, 
If thou com ſt ſhort, for thee III flay: | 
If thou unskilful art on the Ground, - 
III kindly teach, we'll have the Mill go round. 


Orr. Are ye no Maid? Flo. Alas, my Lord, no certain; 


I am ſorry you are ſo innocent to think ſo. 
Ils this an Age for filly Maids to thrive in? 

It is ſo long too ſiuce | loſtir, Sir, 

That 1 have no belief 1 ever was one: 


What ſhould you do with Maiden- heads? you hate 'em, g 


They are peeviſh petty things, that hold no Game up, 
No Pleaſure neither, they are Sport for Surgeons; 

I'll warrant you [Il fit you beyond Maiden-head: 

A fair and eaſie way Men travel right in, 


And with Delight, diſcourſe, and twenty Pleaſures; — 


They enjoy their Journey; mad Men creep thro Hedges. 
Otr. I am metamorphos'd; why do you appear, 


— 


10wn who hart ye. 
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52 The Maid in the Mill. 
Flo. Becauſe J would give ye Pleaſure be yond belief. 


Fourth S O N G. 


Think me ſtill in my Father's Mill, . 
Where ] have oft been found. a 

75% un on my Back, on a well fill d Sack, 

I bile the Mill has ſtill ue round-a 

Prithee Sirrab try thy sKill, - 2 
And agaid let the Mill go n-, 


Otr. Then you Whe TRIS HH vain bins fee n 
Flo. Traded? how ſhould 1 know elſe how to kee, Sir, 
Ano how to ſatisfie ſuch Lords as you Nt 
Our beſt Gueſts and our richeſt ? 


Orr, How | ſhake now? You take no baſe Men? 
Flo. Any that will offer, f 


A 


All manner of Men, and all Religions, Sir, | 


We touch at in our time; all States and Ages 
We exempt e 


Fifth 8 0 N 8 


Tue young one, the old one, the fearful, the bold one; 
7 he lame one, though neter ſo unſound, 


The Jew or the Turk. have leave for 70 work, 
The whilſt that the Mill goes round. , 


$7 


7 Orr. You are a common. thing ee : 3 


Flo. No matter, ſince you have your private Pleaſure, 
And have it by an Artiſt excellent. 


Whether I am thus, or thus your: Men can tell. ye. 
Orr. My Men? Defend me, how ! freens rogerhir; 


And am on Ice? do | bite at ſuch an Orange 


After my Men? 1 am prefer'd. Flo. W by ſtay ye? 
Why do we talk, my Lord, and loſe our tine 
Pleuſu e was made for Lips, and ſweet Embrace, 


Let Lawyers uſe their Tongues. Pardon my Modeſty, 
This deſperate way muſt help; or 1 am miſerabſ - 
Ot. She turns, and wipes her Face, ſhe weeps for certain, 


Some new way now; the cannot be thus beaſtly, 


She is too excellent fair to be thus impudent: 
She knows the Elements of common loofenels, #777 4, 
The art of lewdneſs : That, that, that: how now, Sir? 14-4 


Enter a' Servant. 


Ser. The King, and't pleaſe your Lordihip, is is alighted | 2 * | 


Cloſe at the Gate. Orr. The King? 


Sor, And calls for my Sir. Means to breakfaſt here too. 


FE 
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Flo Then I am happy. 

Orr. StoPn ſo ſuddenly? Go lock her up. 

Lock ter up where the Courtiers may not ſee her 
Lock 11 . cloſely, Sirrah, in my Cloſet. ; 
Ser. Iwill, my Lord; what, does ſhe yield vet? 

Ozr Peace: She is BR 6 a Soma "'d Devil or Z „ . 
No noiſ, upon your life, Dame, but all filence. 

Enter King, Lords, Vertigo, Litauro, and Terſo. 

Orr, Your Wiajeſty be p too much Honour on me, 

With ſuch delight to view each ſeveral corner 

Of a rude Pile; there's no proportion in't, Sir. 

Phil. Me thinks 'tis handſome, and the Rooms along '< 
Are neat, and v ell contriv'd; the Gallery ; * 
Sta d\ pleaſantly and ſweet: What Rooms are theſe? 

Orr, They arc fluitiſh ones. 

Phil. Ney muſt ſce. 5 En 

Orr. P. y ye do, Sir, 

They are Lodging Chambers over a homely Sik. £7 
Phil. Fir ſtill and handſome; very. well: and thoſe? : bY 
Orr Thoſe lead to the other de o'th' 0 e, and't like ye. 17 
Phil Let me ſee hoſe. 55 | Pp { A 
Orr. Ye may, the Doors are open. A Cas ro T1 

W har we uld this View mean? I am half ſuſpicious, 

Phil This little Room? 

Orr, * 1 is mean; a Place for traſh, Sir, 

For rubbiſh of the Houſe, 

Phil. 1 would ſee this too: CE | : 
I will fee all. | 5 

Orr | beſeech your Majeſty, | | 
The Savour of it, and the coarſe Appearance. RY 

_ Phil. *Tis not fo bad, Tm would not offend Four Houſe with he wa 

Come, ler me lee: | 4 * 

Ot. Faith, Sir. 


Pbil P faith L will ſee. . 
Otr. My Groom has the Key, Sir, and tis ten to one 


Phil. But 1 will ſee it: Force the Lock, my Lords, 
There be Smiths enoueh to mend it: I perceive 
You keep ſome rare things here, you would not ſhow, Sir. 
: Florimel di cover d. 
Ter. Here's a fair Maid indeed. . 


Phil By my Faith is ſhe; 5 e 
A handſome Girl: Come forward, do not fear, Wench. 


Ay marry, here's a Treaſure worth concealing:- 


Call i in the Miller. 
tr. Then Ham diſcover'd. 


I confeſs all before the Miller , coppe⸗ Si | 


Twas 


1 Ide Hail in the Mill. 


»Twas but Intention, from all Act I am clear yet. 
Enter Franio. > 
Phil, 1s this your Daughter? 
Fra. Yes and't pleaſe your Highneſs, . 
This is the Shape of her; for her Subſtance, Sir, 
Whether ſhe be now honourable or diſhonourable, 
Whether the be a white Roſe, or a Canker, is the Queſtion, 
I thank my Lord, he made bold with my Philly, 
If the be for your Pace, you had beft Nele her, Sir, 


She is tender-mouth'd, let her be broken handſomely. 
Phil. Maid, were you ftollen ? 


Flo, I*went,not willingly, 

And't pleaſe your Grace, I never was bred fo * 
Phil. How has he us'd ye? 
Flo. Yet, Sir, very nobly. 


Phil. Be ſure ye tell Truth; and be tors; my Lord, 
Fou have not wrong' d her; if ye have, I tell ye : 
Lou have loſt me, and your ſelf too; ſpeak apain, Wench. 


Flo. He has nor wrong'd me, Sir; I am yet a Maid: 
By all that's white and innocent, I am, Sirs 


Only I ſuffer'd under ſtrong Temptations _ 
The Hear of Youth; but Heav'n deliver'd me. 
My Lord, I am no W hore, for all 1 feign'd it, 


And feign'd it cunningly, and made ye loath me: 


*Twas time to out- do you; I had been robb'd elſe, 
I had been miſerable, but 1 forgive ye.” 


Phil, What Recompence for this? 
Orr. A great one, Sir, 

Firſt a Repentance, and a hearty one. 
Forgive me, Sweet. 

* Fb.1 Jo, my Lord. 

Orr. I thank ye; 


The next take this, and theſe; all 1 3 Flotimiel. 


Flo. No, good my Lord, theſe often corru t Maidens, 
1 dare not touch at theſe, they are OE. for Vein, 
But if you'll give me⁊ꝛ²w 
Orr. Any thing in my Power, Ne 
Ori io my Purchaſe. \ | | | 
Flo. Take heed, noble Sir, 3 3 
-You'll make me a bold Asker. 3 1 | 
Otr. Ask me freely. F 


Flo. Ask you? 1 do ask you, and I deſerve ye, 


LIP 
— 


Di 


I have kept ye from a crying Sin would damn ye 

To Men and Time: I have preſery'd your Credit, 193 
That would have dy d to all Poſterit ??? 

e of Maids ſhall never now afflict — wtmoddB. 


| Nor 


A 
reer 
. r 


If he deſerves well that redeems his Countr 


And let it be my Happineſs to give ye, ; 


Il pay ſome too: VII 5 the Fidlers, 


Would 1 could 


The Maid in the Mill. 
Nor Parents bitter Tears make your Name barren: 


And as a Patriot be remembred nobly, - 4 


Nay, ſet the higheſt ; may not 1 be worthy 
To be your Friend, that have preſerv'd your Honour? 


+ Ore, You are, and thus 1 take ye; thus I ſeal ye 
Mine own, and only mine. | 


Phil. Count, ſhe deſeryes ye, 


J have given a virtuous Maid, now I dare ſay it, 


*Tis more than Blood; Il pay her Portion Sir, 
And't ſhall be worthy you 


Fre, I'll ſell my Mill, 


And we'll have all !th' Country at this Wedding- 


Pray let me give her too; here my Lord take her, 


Take her with all my Heart, and kiſs her freely; 


ive you all chis Hand has ſtoll'n too, 
In portion with her, twould make her a little whiter. 
The Wind blows fair now, get me a young Miller. 


Yer, She muſt - have new Cloaths, 
Tir. Ves. 


Ver. Yes marrry muſt ſhe. 


If'r pleaſe ye, Madam, let me ſee the State of your Body; 
Pil fit you inſtantly. 


Phil, Art not thou gone yet? 
Ver. And't pleaſe your Grace, a Gown, a handſome Gown now? . 


An orient Gown. 


Phil. Nay, take thy Pleaſure of her. | 
Ver. Of Cloth of Tifſew I can fit ye, Madam: 
My Lords, ſtand out o' th' Light, a curious Body, 
The neateſt Body in Spain this Day; with embroider'd Flowers, 
A-clinquant Petticoat gr ſome rich Stuff, 
To catch the Eye: I have a thouſand Faſhions. 
O Sleeve, O Sleeve: I'll ftudy all Nights _ : 
To magnific your Sleeve. 
Otr. Do, ſuperſtitious Tailor, 
When ye have more time. 
Flo. Make me no more than Woman, 
And I am thine. 
Orr. Sir, baply my. Wardrobe with your Help 4 
May fit her inſtantly; will you try her? FTE 
Ver, If I fit her not, your Wardrobe cannot. 


But if the Faſhion be n not be you marr 158 
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56 The Maid in the Mill. 
Enter Antonio, Conſtable and Officers: 

Ant. ls my Offence ſo great, ecr I be convict, 

To b torn with Roſcals? If it be Law. 
Let 'em be wild H es rather than theſe, 
I bil. What's that? 

Con, This is a Man ſuſpected of Murther, if it pleaſe your Grace, | 

Phil. It pleaſes me not, Friend; but who ſuipe&s him: 

Con, We that are your Highnel' s extracrdinary Officers, 

We that have taken our Oaths to maintain you in Peace. 

| Phil. Twill be a great Charge to you. 

Con. Tis a great Charge indeed; but then we call our Neighbours 
to help us. This Gentleman and another were fallen out (yt that's 
more than | am able to lay, for | heard no Words between 'em, 
but what their Weapons ſpoke, claſh, and clatrer) which we ſee⸗ 
ing, came with our Bill: of Government, and firſt knock down their 
Weapors, and then the Men. 

Fhil. And this you did to keep the peace? 

Con. Yes, and'c like your Grace, we knock'd 'em down to keop 
the Pace: This we laid hold on, the other we ſet in the Stocks. 
That 1 could do by mine own Power, without pour Muelty, 


Enter Aminta. 
TED 7hil.. How ſo, Sir? 
e. { am a Sh emaker by my Trade. 2 
Amin. Oh my Husband! 5 
Why | nds my Husband as a Man gr 
Reſtore him me, as you are merciful. „„ 
I'll anſwer for him. | 
Ant. What Woman's this? whar Husband? hold thy bawling, 
1 kuow thee for no Wiſe. 
Amin. Y ou married me laſt Night. 
Ant. Thou lieſt: I neither was in Church nor Houſs- 
Laſt Night, nor ſaw I thee; a thing that was my Friend, 


; I ſcorn to name now, was with Iſmenia, 
Like a Thief, and there he violated TP ES 
5 A ſacred Truſt. This thou may ſt know, Aminta. . 
| Amin. Are not you he? 
Ant. No, nor a Friend of his: 
W:ul.i 1 had kill'd him; I hope l have. 
Amin. That was my Hus band, Royal Sir, that Man 
That excellent Man. 
Enter Belides. 
As That Villain, that Thief. . 
Bel. Have I caught you, Sir? Well overtaken, 
; This in mine Fnemy: Pardon, my S»veraign. 
= Phil Good : to crave Pardon for your Enemy. : 
18 "I 1 


5 The Maid in the Mill. 


Bel. Mine own Pardon, Sir, for my Joy's Rudeneſs, 


In what Place better could I meet my Foc, 
And both of us ſo well provided too ? 
He with ſome black blood-thirſty Crime upon him 
That (Cer the Horſe-leech burſt) will ſuck kim dry: 
I with a ſecond Accuſation, 
Enough to break his Neck, if need ſhould be, 
And then to have even Juſtice ir ſelf to right us: 
How ſhould I make my Joys a little civil, 
They might not keep this Noiſe? 

Ant. Hcre is ſome Hope. I 
Should the Ax be dull, the Halter's preparing. 


Phil, What's your Accuſation, Sir? We have heard th 


ee Julic: 
Bel. Mine, my Lord? A ſtrong one. 
Jul. A falſe one, Sir, : 
At leaſt malicious; an Evidence 
Of hatred and deſpight: He would accuſe 
My poor Kinſman of that he never dream'd of, 
Nor waking ſaw, the ſtealing of his Daughter, 
She whom, I know, he would not look upon. 
Speak Antonio, didſt thou ever (ce her? 
Ant. Yes, Sir, I have ſeen her. 
Bel. Ah ha, Friend Julio. e 
Jul. He might, but how? with an unheedful Eye, 
An accidental View, as Men ſee Multitudes, | 
That the next day dare not preciſely ſay _ 
They ſaw that Face, or that, amongſt em all. 
Didſt thou ſo look on her? 
Bel. Guilty, guilty: 
His Looks hang themſelves. 
Phil. Your Patience, Gentlemen. 
I pray you tell me if I be in an Error, 
I may ſpeak often when I ſhould but hear: 
This is ſome Show you would preſent us with, 
And I do interrupt it; pray you ſpeak, 
(It ſeems no more) Ist any thing but a Show? 
So could my Daughter too, if ſhe were here: 
By this time they are both immodeſt enough: 
She's fled me, and l accuſe this Thief for't. 
Don AMartin, his own Friend's my Teſtimony, 
A practis'd Night-Work. 
Pjbil. That Martin's the other 
In your Cuſtody; he was forgotten; 
Fetch him hithe, x1 


e former. 


Bel, My Lord, this Gentlewoman can ſhow you all, 


My unnatural, my Rebel Son, my Lord. 
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58 We Maid in the Mill. 


U 


Com. We'll bring the Stocks and all elſe, amt pleaſe your Grace. 
Enter Buſtopha and Ifmenia. 
Amin. That Man's my Husband certain, inftead of this: 
Both would have deceiv'd, and both beguil'd. 


Buſt. Soh hoh, Miller, Miller, look out Miller ; Is there ne'cr a 


| Miller amongſt you here, Gentlemen? 


Fra. Yes, Sir, here 1 is a Miller amorgit Gentlemen, a Gentleman- 
Miller. ̃ 


Buſt. I ſhould not be far off then; there went but a pair of Sheers | 


and a Bodkin between us. Will you to Work, Miller? Here's a 


Maid has.a Sackful of News for you: Shall your Stones walk? Will 
ou grind, Miller? _ 


"PR, This your Son, Franio? 

Fra, My ungracious, my diſobedient, 

Buſt. Fie, your Hopper runs over, Miller. : 
Fra, This Villain (of my own Fleſh and Blood) Was Lecce 


Io rhe ſtealiug of my Daughter. 


But. Oh Mountain, 
Shalt thou call a Molekil a Scab upon the Face . 
Of the Earth? Though a Man be a Thief, ſhall a Miller call 
Him ſo? O egregious! 
Jul. Remember, Sirrah, who you ſpeak before. ” 
Buſt. 1 ſpeak before a Miller, 4-1 
A Thief in Grain; for he ſteals Corn: He that ficals 
A Wench, is a true Man to him. 


Phil. Can you prove chat? Ton may help another Cauſe that Was 
iu pleading. 
Buſt. l' prove it ſtrongly. | 5 
He that ſteals Corn, ſteals the Bread of * Common - Weslth 3 
He that ſteals a Wench, ſteals but the Fleſh. 
Phil. And how is the Bread icating- more criminal than the Fleſh? | 
| Buſt. He that ſteals Bread, ſteals that which is lawful every Day 
He that ſteals Fleſh, ſteals nothing from the faſting 2 5 
Ergo, to ſteal the Bread is che arranter Theft, 
Phil. This is to ſome purpoſe: : NH 
Buſt. Again, he that ſteals Flcth, ſteals for his « own n Belly-ful 8 
He that fieals Bread, robs the Guts ee, nf 
Ergo, The arranter Thief the Bread-ſtealer: 5 
Again, he that ſteals Fleſh, ſteals once and gives over; yes, and 
often pays for it; the other iteats- every day, without Satisfaction: 
To conclude, Bread- -ſtcaling.is the more capital Crime, for what he 
ſteals he puts in at the Head: he that ſteals Fleſh. (as the Dutch 


Author ſays) puts it in at the Foot (the lower Member.) Will 
you go as you are now, Miller? | 


E — has this ſatisfy d you, 2 Don Zelides? *— 
S 0 Bel, 
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The Maid in the Mill. | 


Bel. Nothing, my Lord, my Cauſe is ſerious. 
I chim a Daughter from that loving Thief there, 
Ant. 1 would I had hcr for you, Sir. 
Bel. Ah ym 7 EO 
Jul. How faid you, Antonio? Wiſh you you had hk; 
Aut. With my Soul I wiſh her; *. hy 800 2 
Shall periſh, but Pll enjoy my Seul's With. 
I would have ſlain my Friend for his Deceit, 
But I do find his own Deceit hath paid him. 
Jul. Will you vex my Soul forth? no other Choice 
Bar Where my Hate is rooted? Come hither, Girl, 
W hoſe pretty Maid art thou? 

IJ. The Child of a poor Man, Sir. 
Jul. The better for it. With my Soveraign's Leave; 
I'll wed thee to this Man, will he, nill he. 

_ Þhil. Pardon me, Sir, YI be no Love Enforcer, 
I uſe no Power of mine unto theſe Ends. 
Jul. Wilt thou have him? 
A Im. Not unleſs he love me. 
| Ant. I do love thee: Farewel all other Beauties, 
I ſettle here; You are Iſmenis, 
Iſm. The fame I was; better, nor worſe, Antoni. 
Ant. L ſhall have your Conſent here, Pm ſure, Sir. 
Bel. With all my Heart, Sir; nay, if you accept it, 
I'll do this Kindneſs to mine Enemy, . 
And give her as a Father. 
Aut. She'll thank you as Daughter. 
Will you not, Iſmenia? 
Bel. How? Iſmenia ? 
Iſm. Your Daughter, Sir. 5 
Bel Is't poſſible? Away you feeble witted things, 
Vou thought you had caught the old ones; you wade, you wade 
In ſhallow Fords, we can ſwim, we; look here. 
5 We made the Match; we are all Friends, good Friends: 
„ Thin, thin; why the Fool knew all this, this Fool. . 
| Buſt, Keep that to your ſelf, Sir; what I knew I knew: This 
Sack is a Witneſs, Miller, this is not for your thumming, here's 
3 gold Lace; you may ſec her in her Holiday Cloaths if you will; I 
| was her Wardrobe Man. 5 | 
Enter Martin, Aminta, Conſtable and Ocffiers. 
Ant. Y ou beguild me well, Sir. FR | 
Mar. Did you fpeak to me, Sir? _ (Ears. 
Ant. It might ſeem to you, Martin, your Conſcience has quick 
Mar. My Sight was a little dim i'th' Dark indeed, 
Sv was my feeling cozen'd; yet l'm content: 
Il am the better Underſtander ys 


$9 


aughter? 
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The Maid in the Mill. 
I know my Wife wants nothing of a Woman; 
Th: re you're my Junior. 

Ant. You are not hurt ? 

Aar. Not ſhrewdly hurt; I have good Fleſh to heal, you ſee, 
Good round Fleſh: theſe Cherries will be worth chopping, 
Crack Stones and all; I ſhould not give much to boot | 
To ride in your new, and you in my old ones now. 

Ant. You miſtake the Weapon: Are you not hurt? 

Mar, A little ſcratch but I ſhall claw it off well enough. 

Enter Gillian. 
Gill. I can no longer own what is not mine 7 
With a free Conſcience: My Liege, your Pardon. 
Phil. For what? who knows this Woman? 
Ha. I beſt, my Lord. | 
{ have been acquainted with her theſe forty Summers, 
And as many Winters, were it Spring again; 
She's like the Gout, I can get no cure for her, 
Phil. Oh, your Wife, Franio? 
Ha. 'Tis oh my Wife indeed, my Lord, 
A painful ſtirch to my fie; Would it were pick'd out. 

Phil, Well, Sir, your ſilence. 

Buſt. Will you be older and older every Hay: than other? the lon- 
ger you live the older ſtill? Muſt his Majeſty command your Si- 
lence, &er you'll hold your Tongue? _ 

Phil. Your reprehenſion runs into the ſame faule: | 
Pray Sir, will you he filent? _- 

Buſt, 1 have told him of this before now, my Liege, but Age 

will have his courſe, and his weakneſſes. 

Phil. Good Sir, your forbearance. f 
—_— Buſt. And his frailties, and bis Follies, as 1 may ſay, | that cannot 
1 hold his Tongue e'er he be bidden. 

WE... Phil. Why Smrabe 
Buſt. But I believe your Majefty will not be long troubled with 
bim: I hope that Woman has ſomething to confeſs will "A them 
Phil. Sirrab, you'll pull your Deſtiny upon you, (both, 
If you ceaſe not the ſooner. _ | 

"Buſt. Nay, I have done, my Liege, yet i grieres me that ! 
ſhould call that Man Father, that ſhould be ſo ſhameleſs, that be- 
gd ing commanded to hold his Tongue. 

—_— . | Phil. To th' Porter's Lodge with him. ; 

- x But. 1 thank your Grace, I have a Friend there. | 

P bi. Speak Woman, if any een racet thee mer it ſhall 
be Laces mes gy 


by 


8 4 3 17555 


* 7 . 
* * 
0 
* 


The Maid in the Mill. 
Gill. Good my Liege, I dare not, 
Ask you the queſtion why that old Man Weeps, 
Phil. Who? Count Julio? I obſery'd it not. 
You hcar the-queſtion, Sir, will you give the cauſe? 
Jul Oh my Lord, it hardly will ger paſſage, 

It is a Sorrow ct that greatneſs grown, 

'Lels it diſſolve in Tears, and come by Parcels. 
Sill. I'll help you, Sir, in the delivery, 
And bring you torth a joy, You loſt a Daughter. 

Jul. ' T'was that recounted Thought brought forth theſe Sorrows. 
Gel, She's found again. Know you this Mantle, Sir? 
Jul. Hah ? 4 | 2 

Gill. Nay leave your wonder, I'll explain it to you. 

This did enwrap your Child, whom ev. r ſince 
have call'd mine, when Nurſe Amaranta, 

In a re move from Mora to Corduba, 
Was ſeiz'd on by a fierce and hungry Bear, 

She was the Ravin's Prey; as Heav'n ſo would, 

He with his booty fill'd, forſook the Babe; 

All this was in my fight; and fo long 1 ſaw, 

Uaril the cruel Creature left my fight, 

1 At which advantage I adventur'd me 
To reſcue the ſweet Lamb: I did it, Sir, 
| And ever ſince 1 have kept back your Joy, 
* And made it mine: but Age hath wearied me, 
And bids me back reſtore unto the Owner 
What I unjuſtly kept theſe fourteen Years: 
Jul. Oh, thou haſt ta'en ſo many Years from me, 
And made me young as was her Birth-day to me, 
Oh, good my Liege, give my Joys a pardon, 
1 muſt go pour a bleſſing on my Child. 
Which here would be too rude and troubleſome, [ Ex, 
Phil. Franio, you knew this before. 
| Buſt. Oh, oh; Item for you, Miller. | 
Fra. l did, my Liege, I muſt confeſs I did, 85 
And | confels, I ne'er would have confeſs'd, 7 
Had not that Woman's Tongue begun to me: 
We poor one's love, and would have Comtorts, Sir, 
As wall as great; this is no ſtrange fault, Sir, 
There's many Men keep other Men's Children, | 
As th ah they were their own. V 7 
Buſt It may ſtretch farther yet, I beſeech you, my Liege, let this =_ 
Woman b. a little farther examin'd; let the words of her Conſci- F 
ence be arch 1, I would know how ſhe came by me: | am a loſt. 
Child, f I be-theirs, though l have been brought up in a Mill, yer 
1 Ladeyer a mind, methought, to be a greater Man. 
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th Maid 3 in the Mill. g F 

5 - Phil, She will reſolve you ſure. 5% 
AB. Gill. Ay, ay, Boyz thou art mine own \ Fleſh and Blood, 'born 

of mine own Body. - | 


Buſt. Tis very unlikely that ſuch a Body ſhould bear me; There's 

no truſt in theſe Millers. Woman, tell the truth, my Father fhall 

forgive thee, Noe et een he was, were he Knight, Squire, or 
Captain; leſs he ſhould not be. 


Gill. Thou art my own Child, Boy, | | 39 
—_ Buſt, And was the Miller my Father? | 
_— 5 Gill. Wouldſt thou make thy Mother a Whore, Knave? 
3 | Buſt. Ay, if ſhe make me a Baſtard. The Rack muſt make her 
= conteſs, my Lord, I ſhall never come to know who I am elfe. I ; 


| hare a worſhipful Mind in me ſurez methinks I do ſcorn poor Folks. 
Enter Otrante, Florimel, Julio, Sc. 
713]. Here comes the brighteſt gry of the day: 
Love yoak'd with Love, the beſt Equialiry, 
Without the level of Eftate or Perſon. 
Jul. You both ſhall be rewarded bountifully, 
We'll be akin too; Brother and Siſter 
Shall be chang'd with us ever, 
Buſt. Thank you, Unkle, my Sifter is my Couſin yet at the laſt. 
caſt: Farewel, Siſter fofter. If I had known the Civil Law would 
—_— have allowed it, thou hadſt had another manner of Hu:band than 
= thou haſt, but much good do thee; PU dance at wy Wedding, Kiſs 
=. the Bride and ſo. 
Jul. Why, how now, Sirrah? 
Buſt. Tis lawful now, ſhe's none of wy Siſter. 
It was a Miller and a Lord 
That had a Scabbard and a Sword, 
Hie put it up in the Country word, 
The Miller and his Daughter. 
She has - Face, and ſhe can fing, 
She has a Grace, and ſhe can ſpring, 
She hasa Place with another thing, 


Tradoodl : 

< Fra. A 1100 Brother of yours, my Lord. — 

8 But. Would I were acquainted with your Taylor, noble Prother.. 
=_ Otr. You may, there he is: mine, newly entertain'd., (Lady 
=» FOR ng. Fer. If Lo have any work for me, I can fir you, Sir, I fitted the 
—_. Buſt. My Siſter, Tailor? what fits ber will hardly fit me. 
_—_ — Who fits her may fit you, Sir, the Tailor can do both. 
But. You have a true Yard, Tailor. 5 
—_ Fer. Ne'er a whit too long, I warrant you. 
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4 The Maid in the Mill 
— : en, Tailor, march with with v 
Mom theſe Robes i it dein 
noble Brother h Prada 


Beyon „Heart, my Lord found, Gentlemen Freun: 


Ages find a Brea » the Worm {hall not 
ir Accords? | 
Charge ſav'd; you muſt nor es Tranny 


Welcome, ang your Wedding- Fel. | 
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A new Treatiſe of Arithmekiek, in chree Parts. The Firſt Con- 
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